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PaiLLe Exle of FF ated. 


Lord HERBERT of Sherland, and 


of the mo Noble Order of he 
Garter, Knight, 


D-we lebt worthily cnobled, 
{| and truely Honourable 
/\Lord, vouchſafe out of 
) | your noon: curteſie, | 
(towhichall men yeeld # 
—_ a generall a applaud) to 
accept this ſlight and weake Poeme, | 
derived from a ſtrong and mighty fub- | 
ject, (to wit) Great (7#y of Warwicke-, | 
(our famous Countrey-man ) whoſe | 
valour hath beene the worlds wonder, 
and Ins admirable actsof Chir 
A2 rors ,. 


-" F, : 


T he Epiſile Dedicatory, 
rors and daunting feares of allthe op- 
poſices of himſelfe and this Kingdome : 
the neglecting of whoſe worchy me- 
mory,. hath induced wy more willing 
then able Muſe, to revive the deeds of 
this duſt- conſumed Champion, upon 
whoſe honourable Combar, King «A- 
thelſtone_ ventured the whole Realme 

| of England : Diſdaine not therefore 
(molt worthtull andprecious ſpirit) in 
 thetrue aftatihty+ of your, eſteemed 
| yerftues, to vouciiiate the view of theſe 

Artleſle lines, which in the fil:ac-<f 

oreater{ufficiences,ſpe:k- 0::! fa keg 

| valourfrom oblivious dettruction. 


Aofl humbls devoted. 
ro your Honours vertues, _ 
SAMVEL ROWLANDS: 
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Moſt (Ir ange in this fame'Poet pl:nty age, 

Where Enigrams and Satyres bytungrage: in me 
where Paper is inployedev'ry day, 6 a S$) 
To carry Verſe about the T onne:for pay; | 
That Storics ſhould entom d with worthies lie, 1: 
And Fame, —_ Age extintt, obſenrel{Hie.\\ a 1 


"Darne to accept what Recreations honres: \ watte han 


Have [þent upon this Country-man of ours: > (yt 
It ſeernc's too farre unkinde, that intheſt Hayes, ') © 
we 1-1le [0 muth'in other Nations praffeyennt any nag 


Than carglect the f amis fung of our owhkti2; A (wig i 


v 1 — 


1 h.ch V1 matthfull unto them were knowne, ty, + 
Lnotanthuhbored (urh men for valour tride, ighs A ww 


Cou 4 144i all k /ny aomes of the Worlabe, DTT BTITYD 


T aie here a views Knight-hoodAupoeent, TO OGEOITINNE 


Hu b-uijcd 45 mn; avd his blodameafens,\ i Non an | 


Huw broken Launcc, gapt Faulch'ongbatter dShietd,;c> +4. y ik 
Hes valiant + ombats with his Foetmerela's.. ah Vu) 2 GFAvh © 
Thr wounds and fan, WET: bayufp, wn; vi. ILL, 
Hu moral fights renewd each aaiafreſby iy MN wor ot 
Hu reaſrps that aid animate to Armes,. (ON 
Hs freer £ tender Laates fremihety harines, IVY 2 
Hu hacked T arget, awd his. ſplinttrds$peares”. yh n $11 By. 4% 
Hu killing Serpemte, ſalvage Bore, and Bear. 
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The Fpiſtle. 
Thea looke oh ſome : in ages fince beknighted, 
who never were with Martiall decas delighted: 
T hat are 0 kinto them nhich went of old 
In Iron CArmonr, theſe are Knights ingold: 
And youſball ſee that one doth weare the Name, 
when th others CAGions merit for the ſame. 
The ſame for merit was renowned Guy, + 
A Champion that hns fame with blood did buy, 
And never held bis life in coward feare, 
But ventur'd it at point of fword and ſpeere : 
He was 4 prodigall of life and lime, 
And bade all welcome, came to fight with bis - 
were it a Gyari like to Gogmagog, 
Or Cerberus, that Triple-headed Dog, 
Or he thas often did Olympus clime, 
4nd was the onely Clubman of bis time. 
Great Hercules, if he had breath'd om ground. 
-#hen Engliſh Guy of Warwick l5v'd renown'd, 
7 here would have beent's combat ewhxt them two, 
To try what ſtout Alcides force ronld ave : 
Or HeQor, whoſe applaud the world doth know, 
Or fierce Achilles : fearefullto hs Foe. 
Had all theſe liv'd together in ax age, 
They had beeme mid earththeir ftage, 
Kinae Engliſh yeeld unto you Conniry-man, 
net Arr row way " 
The e quict now transfor w'd 10 duſt, 
Sleeping in death, as other Mortale muſt : 
With your if expoing ivg breath,yevive bit Fame, 
That hath deſerv'd an honow able name. 
And baving view d bis 4ttions, wiſh with me, 
That 4 the Knights we have; wereſach #« he, 
14 SAM, ROWLANDS, 
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of ENGL AND- 


® 2— 1 elder times your ſcx did need 

ighr-hoods true valour to.defend your righits,. 
Ofadmirable aRions wee doe read, gi 
Have beene atchiev'd in cruell bloody fights, 
Fell ugly Serpents were deſtroy'd and (laine, 
Strange Monſters mangled, Gyants hew'd in twaiae.. 


But whodeſerv'd moxe in ſuch enterprize, 
Then worthy Engliſh, bred where we are borne ? 
Such as did eaſe and idleneſle deſpiſe : 

For Armour more then ſilke by them was worne. 
Theſe were the Champions that for Ladyes good 


Would bleedas long as they had drops of blood. * 


Such was Sir Guy, whoſe Story here we tell; 
Valours renowned honourable man :: 

He lov'd your kinde, (in heart exceeding well; 
How can you chuſe bnr love his Legend than? 
Beſtow the reading of it. if you pleaſe, 
\Gainſt melancholly, the ſame dall diſeaſe. 
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3 Sterbdr tf) $1: blob ming yoath of Natu: 's (þr ing, 
W ; ft in love with the Earles faire Dag uc) Pirce 
EN FIC! lice,mwhoſe diſdainirg bf him, nj. he t.cs Okt 

-'* a meant Gentleman, aud not by birih\anſwe: able 
go her Honourable eſtate, daiA' afflict big tormented mindewih 
moſt aiflreffed pa fiions til ins viſion Cupid preſents ber ich 


_ the Picture of. Mars,zz) ning her to lyve Gay, as ive ad -1.jred 


Champion of Chriftendome: Vpon this he yeeldeth affet110n,on 
conattion of Adventures, which to atchicve, hee acparts into 
France,and ſhortly returnes with Trophees of views i,ahd pri- 
zes of Honowt : But Phelice xor ſatisfied tharevith, heiteaves 
England ag ine performing in forraine Colntries wonderfull 
atts ; then returning, mary ies his Levoe, nhom after forty aayes 
he leaves, aeparting on Pilyrimage t0'the Holy Lind,” effecting 
in that Touryey many range things: Thep ſuppofed to bedead, 
comes backe diſguiſed, and out-worne to r:1m0ry, and fights a 
Combate for King Athelſtone, tilſcd Colbrond the 5, yant 
of Denmaxke, freeing thereby the. Kingaru”” fr i; to fin, 
After that, lives ol{cyrely in 4 Cave, and (91't f67 Alines'to 
bis owne Caſtle , not revealing himſelfe till th. yonre of bis 
death,and then be ſext tis Lady a Rae, by wb! rt, [enſpe kiew 
her Husband, and came moſt wofulty to (10% 115 his tes, dying 
ber -ſelfe- ſbortly after him, for very priefc and exirexe ſor- 
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The Famous Hiſtory of Guy Earle 


of WARVYVICK. 


ie In Natures greene unmellowed yeeres, y 
"oy ( wpidtormenteth Gay, 
| . A þ 
-2 Inthrals his heart to Phelise love, | Fo 
By objet of the cyc. 


ESSDOSDPDLSD. 
CANTO x. | 
Lov'dftatcly /uwo and Belona beſt, ' i: 


Beforc he knew che Court where Yea lay, 
For then he tooke himſelfe to eaſc and reſt. 


WW Hen dreadfull 3447s in Armour evry day | 


When all his thoughts unto the proofe were iceld, $ 


And all his ations manag'd inthe field? 


A Knight of his (aworthy Engliſh-man,) 
That went like him, clad in an Iron coate, 
In warn/-k with the Worlds applaud began 
Tobea man of admirable note: «© 
Such was the valourhe aſcended by, 
ThatPagans trembled atthe name of Guy. 
B This 
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T he Famous Hiſtory 

This man compos'd of courage full of ſpright, 

Of hard advcatures , and of great defignes, 

To fight with Gyants tookea chiefe delight, 

Or ſearch ſome Cave than Monſter under-mines, 


Meete with a Bore to makea bloody fray, 
Or combat with a Dragon, by the day. 


Yeterc heentertain'd his love to Armes, 

He grew devoted to the Queene of Love; 
Attempting Beauties Fort with fierce allarmes, 
The victory of ſuch a prize to prove, 

As elder times before could ne'r injoy, 


* A ſwcerer face than loſt old Priam Troy. 


Faire Fheljce, equall match to Capids Mother, 
A curious creature, and the Kingdomes pride 
All ſpacious Britaine had not ſuch another, 
For glorious beauty, and good parts beſide ; 


_ | 'Twixtherand Yul ans wife no oddes were knowne, 
But Yexuws hada Mole, and ſhe had none. 


For moſt dire&ly ſhe had Yeww haire, 

The ſame high fore-head, and attractiveeye; 

Her checkes ofReſes mixt with Lillies faire, 

The very lippes of perfe& Corall dye, 

Ivory teeth, a dainty rifing chinne, 

A ſoft touch-pleafing, ſmooth, and filken skinne, : 
Wi 
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of Guy Earle of VVaawics. | 


Wirth all perfe&tions makea peerelefſe creature, 
From head to foote, ſhe had them ev'ry one x 
Mirrourſhe was of comelineſſe and feature, 

An Engliſh Phenix, ſupreme faire alone ; 

Whom gazing people cenſures, thus would grace , 
Beauty lives no where bur in Phelice face, 4 


In Phelice face (this objeR of Gayes ſight) 

Where lookes of love, and glaunces of diſdaine : 
From thence ſometimes his eyes attra& delight, 
From thence anon his heart deriveth paine: 

One while {weet ſmiles doc give encouragement, 
Another time, ſterne lookes worke diſcontent. 


Thus on Loves Seas, toft by the tormes of terrour, 
' Twixt preſent calme, and fadden furious blaſt; 
Reſolving Love, yet finding Love incrrour, 

In freedome chain'd, in liberty bound faſt ; 

He fighes that Fortune doth fo firangely deale, 
To givea wound that Beauty will not heale. 


That beauty will nor heale (quoth he ? ) fond man, 
Thou wrongſtthy ſelfe, and thy faire Goddefſe roo, 
By lookes toknow a womans hcart who can ? 
And looke on her is onely all I doe : 
Ie take another courſe more reſoluce, 
To ſpeake,to write,my honeſt meanings ſuite, S 
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be Famous Hiſtory 


But if I ſhould doc fo, whathope haveT, 

That ſhe will heare my words, or read my lines? 
She is Earle &©bards Heire, and borne roo bye 
To cond {cend unto my ponre'Jefignes : 
ThovghI a Gentleman by birth am knowne, 
Earledomcs I want, and Lordſhip; I have none. 
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Oh! Womenare ambitious out of meaſure, 

They mount alotr upon the wings of pride, 

And ofrcn match more tos this worldly treafure, 
Than any loving cautle oncarch beſide: . 

Which makes ſome wiſh; rather there wereno gold; 
Then Love for it ſhould baſe be bought and ſold. 


[i fuch ſhe bep(asnorbe ſuchis rare) | 
What will wy words, or-fighes; or tcares prevaile? 
| enter then a Labyrinth ofcare, T 

And ſtrive againſt both winde and tyde to ſayle: 
A reſttefle ſtone with $:fiphes I roule; : 

And heape.continuall corments on my.ſoule, 


ThenT atrempr to flye with waxen wings, ; 
W hert Phirbut Chariot burnes in brighteſt flame, 

And ſhall be cenſur'd, that in childiſh things ' 

Az Love, I have begotererna!l ſhame, -. 

Rejected and deſpis'd in baſe eftceme, 

To th'envious World, ſhall no better ſecme, TY) 


Se Poe AR; 


TIDES TNA Ws 5 $I 


{ 


0 


OY fla OO | Wirwy #*#, ny a AH vw 
' fy S) Fa) #1 \# ; 


of Gur Earle of V'V arwic 


£247 
But ceaſe, Loves coward, baniſh thought of feare, 
Be reſolute, and good accefle atrend thee: 
Phelice of torce a loving heart muſt beare, 
Ifhe that ſhoots, Loves Darts of gold.betriend thee : 
And by norcaſon he can be thy foe, 
Becauſe thou lov'it his Mothers Picture fo, 


K, 


I am reſolv'd : Goe on to Fþ./iceBowre, 
Andſrom as truea heart as flefhcan yeeld ;- 
Intreat her heare me, in a bleſſed houre, 
And with kind piety all my forrowes ſhield ;, 
To looke upon mewith remorſe of minde, 
That holds my life as her love is inclinde, 


This ſaid, rowarmick Caſtle he repaires, 
Where the rich Jewell of his heartremain'd: 
Earle &ohazd bids hinz welcome, and prepares 
With hunting ſports, to have him entertain'd; 
Burt thercunto unwilling care he lend;, 

And ſudden fickneſſe for excuſe pretends. 


The Earle much grieved atthis alteration; ..: - 
Sent his Phyſician for to:doc him good : 
Who told Gwy that his onely preſervation, | 
Conſifted in the preſent letting of blood 
And that his body in diſtemperacure, 


Vas difficult, and very hard to cure. 
B 3 DoRor, 
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The Famous Hiftory 


Door (quoth Gy) 'ris erve, I know as much, 
I findemy ſelfe co be exceeding ill, 
Bur there's a Flowre, whichitI might to 
Would heale me berter than thy Phyficks skill. 
'Tis called by a pretty pleafing name, 

And Felix ſounderh ſomewhat necre the ſame. - 


Quoth the Phyſicion, Sir, Iknow ic nor, 

Nor in the Herball read of ſuch a Flowre. 
Yetinthis Caſtle ic is to be gor, 

Said Guy, it growes not farre from yonder Towre; 
Tle find it out my ſelife, DoQor refraine, 

* Gallen had ne'rtheart to cure wy paine, 


Left ia his paſſton ro converſe with mone, 

As ina window he did ftghing lics 

Ina dclightfull Gardenall alone, 

The Emprefle of his thoughes he did efpie , 
Which co his ſoule did much rejoycing bring, 
Feare was depos d, and Hopewas crowned King, 


Now is the time (quoth he) faire Fortunes Sun 

Shines favourable on my gloomy cares , 

Now may [lend the griefe that Love begun, 

Aud boldly aske good hap,how well ſhe fares: 

Now will I enter yonder pleaſant 

To court the Worlds admired beautious Maide. 
Phelice, 


Merle: Geo PendMendWenkWes 


MENTORS 
of Guy Earle of VV arwics. 


phelice, come, affiſt me {Cupial) now, 

Prepare an Arrow ready for my Bow, 

Inever went a wooing : teach me how 

Good aftion(with good ſpeech)I may beſtow ; + 
Bur aboveall things, gentle C#pid, move her, 
That ſhe beleceve me, when I ſweare I love her. 


With ſpeed unto the Garden then he goes, 
Where one of Phelice Damfels lethimin, 
And in a curious Arbor of repoſe 

Findes Citheres with her filver skin : 
Yhom he ſalutes with grace and Majeſtie, 
Bcholding her with Loves inchanting eye. 


Faireſt (quoth he) of all che workes of Nature, 
Whoſe equall never breath'd this common ayre; 
More wonderfull than earth can yeeld a creature; 
Forcv'ry dart belonging unto faire; 

Immortall Creature of Cceleftiall frame, 
Eccrnallhonour ſtill attend thy name. 


I come tothee about the like poore ſuite, 
Thar once Leander came to Hero With; 
Hoping thereby to reape more lovely fruite, 
Than Mrs attain'd when he deceiv'd the Smith : 
'Tis onely Love that I with heart preſent. 
'Tis onely Lore muſt give my ſoule content. 
Incline 
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The Famous Hiſtory 


a Lady) ro mine humble motion, 
Compaſſionate thegriefethat I endure , | 
Regard my life that reſts at thy devotion, 
; With pitty take my dying heart in cure : 
| - O let 1t not in groaning torments (well, 
| And breake in twaine,becaulc ir loves thee well, 


Great Princes love thee, this I knew before, 
And deeds of honour for thy naine have done, ; 
Burneither King, nor Prince can love the more, | 
Then doth poore Gsy, thy Fathers Stewards Sonne: 
His loveto thee 1s ſo incſtimable, 

To countervailc it, all they arc not able, 


Phelice thus interrupts his proteſtation: 

No more of Love, ccaſc, gentle Youth (quoth the) 
I havea minde fram'd of another faſhion, | 
V.rginity ſhall live and die with me : 
Love is compos'd of idleneflc and play, 
And kadsto vaine delights tha ſtray, | 


» 45 "y < 
Fn oe data WY 36/799 aY © 


«4% ORIONPe 7; LG EAST NEE 


Beſides, it ill beſeemes thee be ſobold, 
Inferiour and uvfit for my degree : 
 Anditunto my Father thi, were told, 
I know irwould procure reproote to thee. 
TheProverb in this point might make thee wiſe, 
That Prixcely Eagles ſcorme the caching Flycs. Tp 
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of Guy Earle of VV arwics, 


And with this anſwer he departed thence, 
Leaving poore Guy more vexed than before : 
For now.in deepedeipaire of recompence, 
He never doth expect Loves comfort more ; 
But unto ſorrow, {ighes, and teares doth give, 
Wiſhing each day the laſt he had'to live, 
wn x. x» = s "= Wi WY 
* WRAY OS 24 4 
Gay, in ſtrange paſhons tor his Love, 
V Great torments doth indure z 2 


- Till Phelize (ces a Viſion, and We 
3 Doth yeeld her Paticnt cure. I 
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CANTO 2, | 
Ith tyred thoughts remaines this wofull 
Diſtraced in his melacholy mind, (wight, 
Partaking nothing that containes delight, 
All things are harſh, diftaſttull,,ourof kind, 


Thelice denyes him love; whoſe found ot breath, 
Is like the Judge thar dootnes a manto death, 


Like to Oreftes in his frantick firs, 

He tare the gblden trefſes from hishead, 

Or mad 0r/axds quite depriv'd of wits, x 

From whom the uſe of ſence and reaſon fleds 2, 

So fare it with this Love-tormented many © i 

Whoſeraging thoughts into diforder-ran, 
C Socicty 
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Society he ſhunnes, and keepes alone, 
Accufing Deſtiny \and cuiſig Beauty, 
He hatcs himſelte, and isatriend to none, 
m_—_—_ the limits: ot all love and duty: 
Venus (quoth he) how are thy lawes torgor, 
Thu: to atthit him that offends thee not > 
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Whar is the cauſe I am rejefted thus ? 

Who interrupts my Love to Bcauries mirrour? 
Ile dragge him hence to roarin: Erebus, 

There to be plunged 1n exernall cerrour:: 

Vero /oves Court, and there with ſhoucs and cryes, _ 
Make ſuch a clangor a$ ſhall renttheskyes, 


Shall I be couſen'd a* Orpheus was ? 

Aſſilt ine, 7 heſcx, to revenge this wrong, 

V here's Redamant, thar Juſt cecannot paſſe? 
Enridice is doldeven for a-Song : 

Ficnds, Furics, Gobl.ns, Hidracs, for afall, 

] am pre par dro manage with you all, 


Ie mount upon the back of Prgaſaw, 

And in bright thebws flames wy lelic willwrap: 
Then will I cumble windy Ev/me, 

To ſlcepe.in The watery Chriftall Jap. 

From thence le poatt unto che trorrid Zome,. 


To finde which-way, tare Phelice love 1s gone, 
Tafow 
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of Guy Earleof VV arwick, 


Tafew had luck to winne the Golden flzece, 

I ikethe Skin, but forthe Hornes I carenor : 

Fa re Hel/ey wasa waggith Wench of Greece, 
Bold Mars will venture, bafhfull /exws dares nor, 
Truft a faire face? NotT, lethim that lift, 
What's Hercules withour a Club in's fiſt > 


Thus for a t'me his ſences were deprived, 
Being lett by love as blind as ” apras eyes, 

"Till reaſon to perfeion: ſtate revived, 

And extreme paſſions ceaſt ro tyrannize: 
Forina Vifion Phelzce did deſcry 

The powcr of Love,andyeclds her heartto Gy, 


By Morphens poſſleſt of qu'erfleepe, 

In dead o' night when Viſions doe appeare, 
The Hearr-tormentor, herhart pierceth deepe, 
And ma' eth Lovers buy the:r barga ne dearc, 
Sends frum his Bow a ſhaft with Goldenhead, 


And wounded Phelice in her Maidenbed, 


Before her he preſents a Martiall w'ght, 


_ Cladallin Armour, for encounters fit, 


And fa ycs . Sweet Virgin, love this Man of- right, 
Gzve him thy heart, for hc a"th merit it, 

For val: wr, courage, comelyſhape and limme, 

The World hath not a Champion like to him, 
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of Guy Earle of VV arwics. 


Great honour(Lady) thou ſhalt gaine thereby, 
- T'adornethy Noble and renowned Birth ; 

He ſhall aſpire unto ſuch Majeſty, 

Hisname will be a terrour on the Earth; 

He ſhall become a Champion unto Kings, 
Andby the ſword performe admired things. 


Be not ambitious that thouart high Borne, 

Be notdiſdainefull of a meane eſtate, 

Benor defiled with the brand of ſcorne, 

Be not too proud'that thou art Beauties Mate ; 
For 'tis in vaineto ſtrive againſt my Bow, 

ItI fay love, it muſt, and ſhallbe fo, 


Fixe not thy thoughts baſely on worldly wealth, 


{Coyne ſhould not be foundation unto love) 
Corrupted hearts it drawes away by ſtealth, 
Theſe Moncy-matches cannot happy prove : 
For as the goods of Fortune doe decay, 

So love which they begert, conſumes away. 


I know how Pavers golden treaſure ſwayes, 
By divcliſh and accurſed falte illnfton : 

I know how VVomens humours now a dayey, 
Run after riches totheir owne contuſton , 

I ſce the Peaſant with moſt abjett life, 

With Gold enough can buy adainrty VVife. 
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But Phelice, if thou knew'ſk as much as I, 
How baſe the gods eſteeme of ſuch abuſes, 
When beauty ſels, and riches come co buy, 
Which arenot made for one anothers uſes, 


| Thon wouldeſt ſcorne that Maidens ſhould be ſold, 


As Cattellare for Silver and tor Gold. 


Love muſt be Gmple, harmelcfſe, pure and plaine, 
And take originall trom rucafic&ion; 
Ic muſt rec;procall returne 2gaine, 

Orclle it doth diſcover mpei tection. (dreds, 
Loves inward thoughts concurre with outward 
Such as from loyalty aad truth proceeds, 


Thy Lover comes not for advancement to thee, 
In that thy Father is a worthy Eatcle; 

It is not Dowry that can cauſe him woo thee, 
Had'ſt thou the Arabian Gold, or /zazarn Pearle: 
- But as great J»pcer to Leda came 

For a ſweet face, h.s purpoſe is the ſame, 


Therefore, ſweet Virgin, uſe himkin:ily well, 
Make much of Cz, imbrace him for thine owne: 
Afﬀoord him love-roome in thy heart co dwell, 
Let him no longer | ve in penſive moane: 

Bur the next t me thou doeſt behold his tace, 
Give h,m encouragement,with kinde imbrace. 


And 
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of Guy Earle of VV arwick, 


And with that word {imbracec) he ſhor, and hit 
The very center of her tender hears, 

Feeling the wound, the ftarts aw ik't with it, 
Being taughtthercby ro p.try Lovers ſmart; 
For C upid irew h.s Arrow to the hea7, 
Becauſc he would be ſure ſhe ſhould be ſped, 


With that ſh: fetch'd a ſigh, a grievous one, 
And trom her eyes a ſhowreot rearcs did fall : 

V here is (quoth ſhe) the gentle Love-yod gone, 
Whoſe power I hnde is powertull unto all > 

O! call him back, iy fault I doe confeſle : 

I have in Love beenetoo too p.trilefle. 


Sweet Boy, ſoll c te for metro thy Mother, 
And at ter AlarsI wi]lſacrifice ; 

From th s day forth, Iw.ll adore no other, 
No Goddeſfe ſhall begracious in mine eyes, 
Burt ſhe that hath imper;ous rule and might, 
Toleadc obdurare hearts to k.nde del ghc, 


Compaſſion now hath worthy conqueſt made 
Of that ſtrong Fort, wh ch d:d refiftance make : 
One Shaft had beene ſufficiene ro perſ[wade 

A League for L fe, a Truce till Nath dothtake, 
G& morethan Lite doth Phelzce love preterre, 


Phelice attc&s Guy deare. as he doth her, 
Bux 
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But unto him herlove is yer unknowne, 
Though his be made apparent long before: 

He underſtands not tharſhe is his owne, 

He feeles no ſalve apply'd unto his ſore; 

'Till forc'd by paſſions, and conſtrain'd laments, 
A ſecond ſuite he boldly thus preſents, 


Phel:cc, I wasarraigned long agoe, 

And nowT looke for Judgemenr atthy hand : 
I have beene priſoner ina Jayle of woe, 

So long, that ſpeedy ſentence I demand : 

Oh ſpcake unto me cither life or death ! 

ForI am tyred with my vitall breath, 


If kindneſſe dwellin char faire ſhape of thine, 
Expreſle it with / 7 /ove: ) it none there be, 
Then ſay, 1 cannot wnto Love incline ; 

And fo thou mak'ſt a quick diſpatch with me, 
Cenſure me ſudden, cither (mile or frowne, 

I will not live thus for this Kingdomes Crowne, 


Phelice reply'd,*Tis not at my diſpoſe, ' 

To faſhioa Love without my friends conſent , 
VV hat, would you wiſh me to be one of thoſe, 
That are to Parents diſobedient ? 

Shall fond affe& ion over-rule the will, 

And doe you good, to be accounted ill 


You 
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of Guy Earle of 'V Varwick, 


You know my Fathers Greatneſle in the Land, 
And if he ſhould (as there's no other like) 
The love of one too meane for me withſtand, 
How could we bear the ſtroke,diſgracc would firike ? 
Nothing but death could make my ſorrow ſwrcet, 
And ſhame would wrap mein a Winding ſheer, 


Doubt not of Father in this caſe (quorh he) 

For warwicks Earle (that Honourable man) 
Shall ſce ſuch deeds of yalour done by me, 

To havcdiflike he neither will norcan ; 

Injoyne me what adventures thou thini'ft good; 
That wounds and ſcars may let my body blood, 


Vhy then (quoth ſhe) Gay, make thy valour ſhine 
Throughout the World, as glorious as the Sunne, 
My heart, my ſoule, my l:fe, my love is thine, 

W hat deeds of honour by thy hands are done: 
Make thy ſclfe famous by a Martiall life, 

And then take Phele for thy Iawtull Wife, 


I aske no more (faid he) to gaine thy love, 

I ſha!leſteeme ir boughtar cafie rate: 

Oh tha I were at work, my taske to prove, 
With Herca/es, or ſome ſuch churliſh Mate! 
Pheir'e, farewell; this kiſſe thou giveſt me, 


Shail make a number kifle the ground tor thee, 
D From 
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TO DE if 3H _— 
From England Guy to France doth go, Fa 
=; Where deeds of arme$arc ak ; 
And thence returnes triumphantly, 71 
| With all the Prizes wonne. 
CANTO 3« | 
| os. from ſorrows thraldome, by hopes bayle, 
Guy armes his thoughes with Honors enterprize ; 
Imbarkes himſelfe,and into Fravce doth fayle, 
Leaving faire Eygiand, where his Comfoittyes : 
He ſeckes for Enemies, he longs for Foes, 
Andngow deſires to be a dealing blowes. 
In Noxmanay artiv'd, he underſtands, 
Thar therg was warlike buſinefſe ro bedone, 
For valiant Knights, of divers Chriſtian Lands, 
The raccof valourdid intendto runne, 
A great adventure was [9 09mngen there, 
Which neweswas Muſick to his greedy eare. 


The prize that drew them all unto this place, 

Was Daughter to the 4/mazxe Emperour, 

Faire Blaxch, with ſuch a: wondrous heavenly face, 

Ic had attrative Beautyfull ofpower. | 

In her, ſuch Graces did unite together, 

The VWorthics of the VVorld came poaſting thither, 
w 


ho 


EFIEIS 
of 


Who wonne the Damſell (it was thus decreed) 

By manly courage, and victorious might, 

Should have her mounted on a'milke white Steed; 
Two Gray-hounds and a Faulcon all as white : 
This was his Lot that couſd attaine the Day, 

To beare the Honour andthe Maide away, 


Our Engliſh Knight prepares him for the Field, 
Where Kings were preſent, Princes did repaire, 
Where Dukes and Earles a greatafſembly held, 
About the face that was ſo won.'rous faire: 
Though onely one muſt ſpeed, and hundreds mille, 
Yet each man there imagur's Blexchis his, 


The ſpacious Field where they affembled were, - 
Hardly afforded roome for armed crowdes, 

The golden glittering Armour rhat was there, 
Did dare rhe mea _ = = clowdes. 
The pamper'd Horſes prou mptthe ground 
To trecvihd clangor ofthe ctw wank; ; 


A Germane Princeof an undaunred ſprite, 

A firſt and very fierce encounter gave hub, 

Unto an Earle, whoſe valour did require, 

With blow for blow, as reſolutely brave, 

'Till by a ftroke the Earle receiv'don's head, 

He was un-horſ#, m—__ ground for dead, 
| 2 
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T hen Guy came forth with courage to the Prince, 
And deale; with him as Hercales world doe: 

Like force he never feltbetorenorſiace, 

Such hard extremes he ne'r was put unto, 

Juſt where himſclte had laid rhe Eatle in ſwound, 
There downcomes he, both horſe & man co ground, 


Duke Otton ſeeing this, wasin a rage, 

And deſp'rate humour did incenſe himſo, 

He vowed by Heavens nothing (hould afſwage 
His fury, but the death of the proud foe, . . 
Prepare thee, Fight to breathe thy laſt (quoth he) 
Monſter, Divell, or whatſoe're thou be, 


They joyne _— by a dreadfull fight.: 

The ſplinters fic, and clattering Armour ſounds: 
The duſt aſcenderh up,and blinds their ſight, 
Thebloodallayes ie fireaming fromtheir wounds : 
Both their ſwords brake,they light.,and on his back 
Guy threw the Dukethat.cyven his bones did crack. 


Duke R2nier would revenge his Couſin then; 

And forcncounter he prepareth next : 

Quoth G1, I-finde yare wretches and normen, 

That with a blow or fall ſo ſoone be vexr, 

But come, and welcome, I am for youall, 

We ſay in England, The weakeſt muſt.to wall... 27 
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They ruſhtogether, that the ground did fhake,/ 
While animating Trumpets ſound _— | 
In &aviers ſhoulder Guy a Wound did make, 
Whereby he loſttheuſe of his righe fre: e308 
Yeelding himſelfeas others did before; '*  / © 
Unable once to wield his weapon more. - 


Then for a while all flood ama?'t at Gy; | | 
And nota man was forward to proceed, © | 
'Till Zowaines Due his fortunes went to of; > * 2 | 
Having good hope that he ſhould better mes | 
Well mounted, and well arm'd. tie fafre Fe! - 
On a proud Steed, that Hlindur'd the bit,” 


I think (quothhe) rHoti ſome Inchanter art, 

That haſtthe'force of Magick mnthy rm," U gan 
Ile teach thee to beleeve&rewedepatt;' [2c 
Quoth Gy, for thou ſhalt feelethat Tcan charmie' : 
Ile conjurexhee'even withan Iron fpell}, 7 
My fword ſhalt{endthet unto Heaveir or Hell.” 


With that he lent him ſuch'a cruell troke ; 

Thar th' other didreturnea weakereplic, | 

With ſecond.and with third his Hetmer broke: 

_ ,hold, (quoth he) Ile rather yeeld than AY 
Ion for a woman, he that liſt forme : 

: ' ke the Devill _m_—_ _ with thee, a 
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Thens not a manthat would-encounter more, - 
They all were terrified and ſtood infcare: 
And ina rage amongſt themſelves they ſwore, 
What, halls Stranger allthe honour beare 
Ofthis great x 2 what curſed forcune's this, 
Thatall the glory of the Field is his? 


Amongſ themſclveshis happineſle they curſt, 

In envies heate, not knowing what to doe, 

They could have kild him, bur that ng mandurk 
Pur his pwnetfe. in hazardthercunto, bong v1 yGH 
It withaamighs have doncit, he had dyde,.. 

But fight with him not any could abide, 


The Emperour, for Gay,a Knight didiſend,, 


Asking his name a = ue p34 Vl 
Then ſaid his Majeſty, I much —_ 


Thy haughty Courage, reſolute 
—_ Engliſh-man, =_ art RY ies | Gone pride, 
In Ewrape.. lives not ſuch a manbecfide,. | 


I doe admire thy worth, oy: yalour's great, 
To ſpeak thy praiſe my: tongue cannat ſuffice, 
Aſcend to Honours juſt fate,];: 
Thatartalecond Hedir in minecyes, 
This Day thy warthyhand hath ſhowne me —_ 
Than in my life] ever law before, -'! 
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of Gay Earle of VV azwick. 


Come and receive thy due defert from me, 

My Daughters love is freeat thy diſpoſe, 

The Gray-hounds,Stced, and Faulcon, take to thee : 
Thy warthineſſe doth merie more than'thoſe, ' © 
Hold, here's a Jewell, weare it for wy fake: ' 
Which Ia witnefle of my love doe make. 


Guy thank'd his Highneſle for his gracious favour, 
And vow'd him ſervice while his life did1laft: 
Then to the Princeſfe with a milde behaviour, 

A reverent, humble, modeſt looke he caſt: 
Saying, Faire Lady, Fortune ismy friend; '* 
That doth ſuch Beauty to my Lotextend, 


Madam, accept your loyall Engtiſh Kuighr, 
To doe true ſervies when-you pleafecommandir, - © 
Who while he hath a drop of blood, will fight 
In your bebalfe, againſt who dare withſtand it, 
To be your Husband is degree too hye, | 
"Tis grace ſufficient, call me fervant Gyy. - 


In Englazd (doth my marriage Love remaine, 

To whom I muſtand will botruefor ever : 

About whoſe faco Naturehathcooke fuch pain; 

I durft have ſiyerne; fleſh could have marchrit never; 

But now I finde (that curiouſly havecy'dher) 

There is a Phenix inthe World beſide her, . 4 
| An 
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And that's your felfe: 1, dare the World deny it? 


Buc which is faireſt; cyes cannot decide; 

No humanejudgement in the World cantry ir, 
Who hath moſt-beauty, Blaxch,or my faire Bride : 

I dare be bold to call youbcauries/Twinnes, - 
And Yeaws, Blackamore to both yourskinnes. 


* Oh Phelice, hero's thy Picture inthis Princeſſe, 

. Me thinkes th'act prefentinherlovely lookes | 
Thou that of my ſoules facultics att Miſtris, 
Recorded in Times brazen-lcaved Booke : 

To theeif I prove falſe, or be mil-led,.: - -, 
Toves fearefull vengeance light upon my head. 


Quoth 3laxch, Thy conſtancy (and fighed deep) 
Is highly to.he praiſed, thou doſt well: 

He that Loves promiſe will not faithfulkeep, 
In horror and in torments lJethim dwell. 

But I ſuppoſe, thy vowes are yet to make, 

And ſo what thy ſword won, thy hearc may take, 


VWhar Lavouch is true, the Heaven knowes, 

My proteſtationsarc above the skies : 
Madam,the Sunne declines, day ancient growes, 
Ike take my Icave of you inhumble wiſe, 

My body is unto repoſe inclinde, 

Although noreſtbe in my troubled minde; 


My 
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My troubled mind's in warmick Caſtle now, 
Although my body bein Normandy: 

Here make others bend, there doe I bow, 
And lowly as the humble ground doe lie, 

Even at Loves fecte caſt my ſelfe ro ground, 
Though vigory my temples here have crown'd, 


I cannor ſtay, I muſt to i back, 

My minde miſ-gives me Phe/ice is not well : 

Like my ſad thoughts, my Armour ſhall be black . 
Ile ſute me in a mournefull Iron ſhell : 
For where the minde meets with ſuſpicious cares, 
Diſtruſt is ever dealing doubtfull ſhares. 


Yet I have much good fortune on my fide, 

That know the meanes how to attaine my blifſe ; 
For Phelice loveis to conditionstyde, 

AndI doe truſt ſhe is my owne by this : , 
By this ſhe may, but if ſhe more require, | 
There's nothing in the World L will deny're. | 
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With haſty journey he is homeward bound, 
Leaving the vulgar to their nine daies wonder : 
Ariving ſafely on the Engliſh ground ; 

Poſting to her, ſuppos'd too long aſunder : 
Whom with more joy hischearefull lookes behold, 


Then can by pen, or lines of inke be told. 
E In 
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In France all Knights of Chriflend:me_-, 
T owinne 4 Princeſſe, mecte_- : 

Guy COMGQUET 5 all 6 and winnes the Prizes, 
Then doth bis Godaeſſe yreete_. 
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| P With the rewards of Victory, Wo 
W Gay doth his Love preſent : 7 
X-" But Phelice is not ſatisfied ; 


> Him forth againc the ſent, =o 
| WW, YI, £1 Q? $2 CF TY ») of of v 
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= | {> the ſuppoſed Haven of repoſe, 
| Hope caſtth Anchor for h.s Barke to ride : 


With kinde ſalute unto his Lovehe goes ; 

Who gives imbr:cements, andall things beſide 
Befirs affeQion, all ſuch complements, 

As Love can looke for, gracious ſhe preſents, 


Faire Foe (quoth Gy) I come to challenge thee, 

For there's no manthatI can meete, will fight , 

I have beene where a crue of Cowards be, 

Nor one that dare maintaine a Ladies right: 

Good proper fellowes of their ronguesandtall,” 
Thar lerme win a Princeſle from them all, 


Phelice,this ſword hath won an Emperours daughter, 

' As ſweeta Wench as lives in Ewrepes[pace: 

' Atpriceotblowes, & bloody wounds Tboughther, 
Wellworth my bargaine; bur thy better face 

Hath made me leave herto ſomeothersLor, | 


| ForlTproteſtby Heavens, I love her nor, 
| E 2 This 
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This ſtarely Steed, this Faulcon, and theſe Hounds, 
I rooke, as infu!l payment of the reſt : 

For I will keep my love within the bounds 

That doe encloſe the compaſle of my brett : 

My conſtancy to thee is all my care, 

Leaving all other Women as they are, 


But Sweet-heart, tell me, ſhall I have thee now » 
Wilr thou conſent the Prieſt ſhall doehis part > 
Artthou reſolved ſtill to keep thy vow ? 

Is none bur I halfe withthee in thy heart ? 

Canſt chou forſake the World,change Maiden life, 
And helpe thy faithfull Lover to a Wife > 


Quoth #h«{zce, worthy Knight,my joyes are great, 
To underſtand thy Honourable deeds : 

It ſeemes, ſome were in ſucha bloody ſweat, 
Their valour, fame, and reputation blecds : 

I give thee humble thankes that for my ſake, 
Such hard adveutures did'ft vouchſatcrto take, 


Towina Princeſſe was a precious prize : 
But ſure methinkes, ifI had beene Sir Guy, 
She ſhould have found more favour in mince cyes, 
Than take a Horſe, and turnea Lady by, 
VV hat, is a Horſe, a Faulcon and a Hound, 
More worthfull than a Lady ſo renown'd? 
Perhaps 
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Perhaps you'l ſay,'tis donefor loye of me. 

I doe imagine, nay beleeve it ſo : 

And though jeſt, I will doe more for thee, 
Than thou, or any but my ſelfe doth know. 
Ilenever marry whiles lif&'s Glaſſe doth runne, 
Bur onely thee : thee, or Ile dic a Nunne. 


But g;ve me leave to ſpeakemy minde (kinde Love) 
Let me lock up my ſeerets in thy breaſt : 

I hada Viſion did affetion move, 

C»pid came to me in my quiet reſt, 

And did command me in his Mothers name, 

To lovethee: thus perſwading to the ſame, 


An armed man (juſt as I fee thee now) 

He ſet before me, ſpeaking to me thus : 
Phelice, be gentle-hearted, yeelding, bow, 
Doe nor oppoſe againſtthe power ofus ; 
Bur all thy love, thy loyalty and truth, 
Beftow it freely on this matchleſſe Youth, 


Throughout the world, his fame ſhall be admired, 
And mighty menſhall cremble achis wrath : 

To end Kings quarrels he ſhall be required, 

His worthinefle ſhall tread no common path, 

Bur actions to be fear'd he ſhall effe&, 


Matters of moment, things of great reſpeR. 
E This 
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> This (inefte&) he didl to merelate, 
And 1 have bcene obedientto h.s will : 
Now i{I would, I know nor how to hate, 
Of perfect kindneffe I am taught the skill : 
* Belceve me, Gay, for itit were not ſo, 
This ſecret ct my heart thou ſhould'ſt not know. 


But now, my Love, before thou doſt poſleſſe 
Thy conſtant Phelice in her marriaze bed, 
Thou muſt doe deeds of greater worthineſle, 
Than winning ofa Lady with her Steed, 
Ileever love thee, though thou doe ne'r more, 
But will not grant the uſe of love before, 


Not grant me uſe of love (quoth he) faire friend ? 
Why then of force I muſt abroad againe : 

I will content thee, or Ile make an end 

One way or other, ſlay or clfc beflaine : 

E're I returne againe 1nto this Realme, 

Thou ſhalt conteſlc I have fulfil'd chy Dreame, 


AMR me, Heavens, as I meane upright: 
For [ proteſt by all the powers Divine, 
No unjuſt quarrell ſhall procure me fight, 
To wrong the wrongedI will ne'r incline; 
Bur ſtand forthoſe that by oppreſſion fall, 
In Honours venture, be it lite and all, 
Come, 
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Come, wy Be/na, doe thou gird my ſword, 
Imbrace my Armour in thy Ivory armes; 
And ſuch kindekifſes as thou canſt afford, 
Beſtow upon me in the ſtead of Charmes : 

I thinke upon YVy//es loving Wife, 

How thou art now to imitate her life. 


Farewell, my Phelice, health and happineſſe 
Attend thec ever, to thy hearts deſire: 

And I beſeech God grant me like ſucceſle; 
As refolve my lovero thee intire, 

At my returne, when Mrs his buſineſſe ends, 
My comfort is, Hymen will make amends, 


And ſo unto Earle &ohard he repaires, 
Andrells him he is come to take his leave: 

He muſt ſecke ont where honour dealeth ſhares, 
To purchaſe that which worthy men reccive. 
Art home (ſaycs ite) my Honourable Lord, 
 finde, that Valour nothing can afford. 


Therefore 1le ſearch abroad whar's to be done, 
From Country unto Kingdome llereſort : 
By Natures courſe my Glafte hath much to rannes; 
I well may ſpare ſome yeeres tor fighting port: 
Ofidleneſſe there's nothing comes vur evill, 
I hatea Coward as T hate the Divell. 

Guy 
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Guy (quoth the Earle) thou mak'ſt me grieve at this, 
The newes is more than I can well indure > 

Thy wiſhed company lo ſoone to mifle, 

Vhenl1 did make account I had beene ſure 

Poſſeſt of thee, at thy late travels end, 

And doſt thou now journeyes of new intend? 


Remaine with me, trnſt not to Fortunes power, 
Though now ſhe have ſo well and kindly dealt; 
She may allotthee an unlucky houre, 

That inſtantly her favours ſo haſt felt: 

Her courtefics are moſt unconſiant chings, 
Beleeve her not, ſhe dealeth falſe with Kings, 


Triumphant on her wheele thou now doſt fir, 
Aud with Fames triumph thy glory doth remaine : 
Oh! doe not over-raſhly hazard it, 
Loſt honour is noe eafly got againe. 
May not one curſedand unhappy blow 
Betray thy life tothy inſulting foc ? 


- 


May nota Monſter, ora ſavage Beaſt: 

At unawares deprive thee of thy breath ? 

May not a Tyranc, when thou thinkeſt leaft, 

Cur off thy courſe, by an untimely death > 

May not a thoufand dangers on thee light, 

Where butthy ſelfe, thy wronged feltc muſt right 3 


(Quoth 
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(Quoth Ez) My Lord, danger he may not feare, 
That to aiiventures dorh himſelfe diſpoſe; 

He muſt a minde of reſolution beare, 

And thinke himſelfe too good for all h's foes, 
Ile never dread [ ſhall be over-mand, 

VWhileI have hands to fight,or legs to ftand. 


| Therefore inhunible ſortT leave your Honour, 
Wiſh ng all health unto your happy ſtare : 
If Fortune take a ftrowning mood upon her, 
Why, the ſhall fee I will diſdaine her hace : 
Whar Starre ſoever ſwar'd when I was borne, 
I beare a minde will laugh miſhap to ſcorne, 


TOUCUNVUETUSUSESUURUERNTY 
Guyto the Duke of Lovaive goes, 
"I And joynes with him in ſtrength, < 
2 Apaitat the Emperour Reynere; i 
Then makev#hispeaceatleugeth, 27 Fay | 
CANTO F« 
N Ow GayexpeRs a favourable gaile, 
1 N Which to his hearrs deſire doth artaine, 
And with a ſpeedy paſſage he doth ſaile, 
To fecke adventures out in Frexce againe, - 
Where finding none, from thenceaway he hyes 
To Lovarne, wherein ficgethe Emperourſyes.” 
F For 
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For Segwin, Duke of Lovaines hap was ſuch, 

Ar Tvrnament a Nobleman to kill, 

The Emperours Coufin, whom he loved much, 
And tooke the death of him exceeding ill: 

So that a quarrell there upon aroſe, 

And warres enſu'd betwixt two mighty foes, 


Thither goes Gy to lend the Duke his ayde ; 

Bur in the way an accident befel! : 

For by Dnke 01oz he was falſe betraide, 

And's lite in queſtion, which he free'd well, 
Otton in France before difgrac'd by Guy, 

Had vow'd where-erc he met him, he ſhould dye. 


And tothatend, fixreene appointed were, 

To lie inambuſh, and ſurprize him ſo, 

All men of reſolution, voide of feare, 

That ina Forreſt did themſelves beſtow. 

And ſet on Gy, onely with three Knights more; 
The like diſtreffe he ne'r was in before, 


Now Gentlemen, and loving friends (quoth he) 
Show your ſelves Engliſh-hearred, righely bred : 
Here is ſome oddes, Trreene unto you three, 
ButlI the fourth will ſtand you in ſomeſted, 
You three ſhall combat fixe, thar's twofor one, 
And with the other ten ket me alone, 

Where- 


Se Poe So; 42 


ate 
” 


T ar rar rr 
of Guy Earleof V Varwics, | 


Wherewith he drew his ſword, and laid abour, 
That ratling armour eccho'd in the skie, 
Dealing ſo reſolute amongſt therout, 

That downe _ drop on every ſide and die, 
Here lyeth one that hath no legs to ſtand, 

And there another wanting head and hand, 


Guy quickly made diſpatch of his halte ſcore, 

He was nor long inridding them away : 

Butthen remained halte a doozen more, | 
Which two of his moſt worthy Knights did ſlay; 
When he perceiv'd them fall, he tampt the ground, 
And utter'd forth this fearefull angry ſound: 


Ah villaines, how my ſouleabhorres this fighe! 
For theſe, how my revenging paſhon ſtrives { 
This bloody deed, with blood I will requite 
You die for it, had each a thouſand lives: 
Twollaine out-right, and Heyaud wounded too, 
Is the laſt curſed act that you ſhall doe, 


With force (astwere exceeding humane ſtrength) 
He laics uponthem blowes to ſtagger under, 

. And bringsthembreathleſſe ro the ground,ar length 
Cut all in piece-meale for the Crowes aſunder: 
Therelic (quoth he)and feaſt Fowles oi che ayre, 


Or tced thoſe ſalvage beafts that will repaire,  _.. | 
| G2 But 
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But theſe ſweet Gentlemen thatreſign'd 
Thcir deareſt live:, even for the love of me. 
And came from Exylaxd as their love inclin'd, 
Companions in my hardeſt haps to be, 

I will interre in honourable wile, 

With beſt ſolemniry I can deviſe, 


From thence untoa Hermit dwelling nye, 

He rode, and did commit that charge wich care; 
Vho did performe the office carefully, . 

And Heraud home unto his Cell he bare ; 

Who was not dead, though Guy ſuppo.'d him flaine, 
But by the Hermit was reſtor d againe. 


Now forth goes Guy, penfive, perplexed, fad, 
Grieving thac Deftiayſo cruelly dealt , 

For left alone, no company he had, 

To caſe the torments that in heart he fele : 

' Fill rravailing along, at laſt he tound 

A place for honour, very much renown'd, 


There did he meere with Tilt and Turnamentr, 

And entertain'd both glory and delight : 

There Forrune yeelded him her full conſent, 

To win the beft of every valiant Knight : 

Of all the worthy men that did reſort, 

Not one could match him in Duke Reyrers _ 
Then 
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Then to the Duke of MWaze he repaires, 

Where, by his worth he is adm;zZd of all; 
And underſtanding that ſome grear affaires, IJ 
'Twixt Segr:m Duke of Lovazne did befall, | 
Andth'tmperour, 14aze he did torſake, 
And towards Lovaine did his journey take, 


As he did paſſe upon the way, he mectes 

A Pilgrim, that withtravaile ſeemed faint : 
Whom in all humane courtefic he greeres, 
And with ſome newes intreats him ro acquaint 
His longing eare : he with a ſigh or ewo, 

Said Sir, With newes I little have to doe. 


One thing inall this World is allmy care, 
And onely that, and nothing elte I minde: 
Iſecke a man, and ſecke him in deſpaire,” 
BecauſcI long have fought, and cannot finde: 
A man more dearely to my ſfoules-love tide, 
Than all che menare in the World beſide. 


Why, what art thou, (quoth Gy) or whois he 2+ - 

Ofkincncſle be fokindeas tell in briefe; © 

I am an Engliſh man of Knights degree, | 

(Quoth Hera44) and the ſubject of my griefe, 

Is lofle of one Sir Gy, my Country-man : 

Guy with joyes tearcs lights co imbrace him than,  - 
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Andart thou living, Heraud, my deare friend, 
(Quaoth he) and kindly tooke him in his armes > 
Then cheerctully let ſorrowes all take end, 

And let me know who cur'd thee of thy harmes > 
The good old Hermir by his skill did ſave me, 
With wholeſome medicines,and falves he gave me. 


Guy did rejoyce, and Hcrauds joyesabound, 
At this ſo good and happy accident : 

No angry Starrc is oppoſition frown'd, 
Butcach was owner of hi owne content, 

So poaſting with good fortune on the r ſide, 
Unto the Duke of Loveine they doeride, 


"The City in diſtreſſe beficg'd they finde, *' 
And very (mall reſiſtance could be made : 
Bur Segw:n was right joytfull in his minde, 
That worthy Guywas comeunto his ayde, 
For now (quoth he) boldly preſume I can, 
We have an Honourable valiant man. ' * 


Adviſe me, warlike Knight, what's to be done, 

To free the preſent danger weare in? 

My Lord (quoth Gy) there's:freedometo be wonne, 

Even by acourſe, my ſelfe will firſt begin : 

Let's iſſue forth upon them preſently, 

Our courages will make the Cowardstlye. | 
| Ile 
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He give conſent to anything thouw!lt, 

Thy project willingly I doe approve: | 
Let limbe be loſt, ler lite and blood be ſpilt, 

All follow thee, that come to me in love, 

Open the Gares,ler's beatethem from our Walles : 
<Helies no lowerthan the ground that falles, 
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And on the 4/maines reſolutely ſer; 
Whereſucha bloody flaughcer they did make, 
That many thouſands |;ves paid death his debt, 
Ofthirty thouſand that in ſiege there lay, 
Scarce thirty hundred that eſcap'd away, 


f 

Then ſuddenly the City they forſake, | 
| 
| 


The Emperour at this was much agriev'd, 

And with new Forces gave a new aflault : 
Knowing the City could not bereliev'd, 

And then their ſtrength would weaken by default : { 
So comes upon them, with a freſh ſupply, [i 
Thinkingatlength to famiſh them thereby, | 


Guy and the Duke upon the Valles appeare, 

And tellhim he ſhall never winne the Towne: 

For they can ſpare their Soldiers much good cheer, 
Throwing them Vitals in abundance downe. 
Intreating them ifthey want more than that, ' 

To ſpeak, they ſhall have ſtore to make them far, 
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Bur now (quoth Gey) your bodies arewell ted, 
How doe you feele your ſtomacks to goe fight ? 
I am afraid you arenot rightly bred, 

Bur dunghils, that willſoqner crow than bite : 
For {ti}] when Cowards doe beg'n a fray, 
Lookeere it ends, to ſcethem runne away. 


And ſo your ſelves have lately done, we ſee, 

Your tongues were heard, bur hands there's no man 
Moſt hot to brabble and cenren;i you be, (feeles + 
But wondrous quick and nimble at your heeles: 

We did ſuſpe& when you came hereto forage, 

We ſhould have bin eacumbred with your courage, 


Bu *tis not ſo, alas, yare not the men, 

Linlefle perhaps afleepe you ſhould us catch ; 

For waking wee'le encounter one for ecn, 

And never wiſh to have a better march. 

Have at you onceagaine; ſet faſt, we come, 

March on my hearts, ſound trumpets,ftrike up drum, 


Upon the ſudden, with the Foe they be, 

Fighting like men that laughtd pale deathto ſcorne: 

Relolved now they would their City free, 

Ornever Ive to ſee the next day morne. 

Much blood was ſhed, great hore of lives it coſt, 

And on the Aimeires fide the Field was loſt, TETY: 
| The 
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The Duke and Cy purſue their Foes in chaſe, 

\ ho like ſo many Hares away doe flie, 

Wrſhing that they had wings to mend their pace, 
So tweet is life to them rh..t feare to die : 

Bur Fortune in an angry doome decrced, | 
Their glory, honour, fame, and life ſhould bleed, j 


The Viors tothe City then retired, 

With Trophies of triumphant glory wonne : 
And all that heard the action, much adm.red 
The great exploit, ſo reſo[utely done: 
Butunto Gy, the Duke all thankes did yeecld, | 
For thou (quoth he) arc Ceſar of our Field, | 


My Lord (quoth Gy) I joy not halfe ſo much, 
That we have wroughta freedome by the ſword, 
As I ſhouldglory, it my hap were ſuch, 

'Twixt you and th Emperour to make accord : 
Give me but leave, I will endeavour ir, 

Andput good will to a blunt Souldiers wit, 


The Duke conſents with thankes, and doth intrear 
Himtake a guard of Souldiers forth the Towne; 

Dangerthat ſeemes bur little, may prove great, Eo 
I would not havethee wrong 'd for Reyzers Crowne. 4 
Goe, Honourable man, what thou ſhalt doe; : | | 
Ie ſet my hand, my heart, os life thereto. 


Guy 
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Guy gocs unto the Emperour, ſpeakes thus : 
-Hign Majeſty, all health unto thy Grace, 

And Peace to thee, if thou ſay Peaceto us; 
And Love to thee, if Love thou wilt imbrace: 
As weare Chriſtians, let us warre no more, 


But fight'gainſt ſuch as will not God adore, 


We ſue not to thee ina ſervile manner, 

As dreading any poweror force thou haſt; 

For victory doth now diſplay his Banner, 

And Warre ycelds us a {weet and pleaſant tafte : 
No cauſe doth move it ; but a Conſcience cauſe, 
Tobring the Heathens to religious Lawes, 


Speake Rezner, and reſolve, what wilt thou doe? 
With Souldiers brevity my Meflage ends ? 
Give mean anſiwerevenas bricte thereto ; 

Shall we be Chriſtian foes,cr Chriſtian friends ? 
Shall we among our ſelves that name devide? 
Oc challengethoſe that havethe ſame denide > 


Brave Engliſh-man, hadſt thou ſpoke thus before, 
Thouſands (q4. he) had liv'd which now areſlaine : 
Earth ſhould have wanted of that ſlaughtered tore, 
Which in her vaſty bowels now remaine, 
Thou haſt prevail'd with me, here Warre ſhall ceaſe 
AndI imbrace thee as a friend of Peace. 

Thy 
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Thy motiontends to honour, honours Knight, 
And thou ſhalr live in fames immortall praiſe: | 
When thou art buried in ereraall nighr, | 
Thy name ſhall laſtthe longeſt length of dayes, 

Thou doſt the Worthies of the World exceed, | 
Bleſt be thy Country did thy perſon breed, | 


Come, goe my Liege (quoth Gay) unto the Towne, | | 
And with Duke Segw#» there a League renue : | 
Our ends ſhall be ro pull the Pagans downe, 
That unto Chriſts Religion are untrue, 

My greateſt joy will be, to heare it ſaid, 

This is the beſt dayes worke that c're Guy made, 
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*& And makes them curſe that e*re they | 

u%> The torce of Chriſtian blowes. 8 
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r by e power of Peace hath vanquiſh't ſtubborne 
And mighty Princes worthily conclude, (war, 
The ſword ſh1ll ruſt in ſheath, betore ir jarre, 
 Tobewithblood of Innocents imbrew'd : 
Chriſtians inname and action ro unite, 
'Gainſt unbeleeving Infidels to fight, 
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Guywith a thouſand men d oth take his leave, 
To harken further after martiall newes, 

And doth a true intelligencereceive, 

That barb'rous Pagans, Sarazens and Jewes, 
Turkes, and the like, of /ahomets blinde crue, 
In moft confuſed warre, each other flew, 


To them he goes partiall on neither part, 
(His ſword did favour every fide alike) 
They all were odious to hjm in his heart, 

— Which arm'd his hand with vigor for toftrike, 
And worke amazement unto their contending, 
Comming ſo roughly to their quarrels ending. 


(Quoth they amongſt themſelves) whar fellow's this, 
That layes about him like a madman thus ? 

Of certainty, morethan a man lie 15 ; 

For humane force would fcare to fight with us : 

Bur ifhe beas ſecmeth by his ſhape, 

Had he tenthouſand lives,he ſhould not ſcape, 


Then did a haughty Pagan "y to Guy, 
And ſaid to him, If valour in thee reſt, 
Ler's havea little ſport'rwixt thee and I, 
Onely to ſee which of our ſwords cuts beſt: 
Thou haſt a weapon there, lice a Reed: 
Methinkes it is too blunt ta make one bleed, 
Too 
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Too blunt (quoth G#y and in his anger groanes, 
Pagan, I like thy humour paſſing well; 

Ile whet it ere we part, upon thy bones, 

And then another tale thou wilt me tell : 

If it ſhould faile me now, it were a wonder, 
Such Lubbers it hath often kew'd in ſunder, 


But come,art ready ? bid thy friengs adiew, 
And ſay thy prayers unto thy Pagan gods 
For I doc meaneto uſe thee like a Jew, 
Becauſe with Chriſtians thou doſlt live at ods, 
Looke that thy head be ſet on ſure and faſt, 
Or mortall man, lle prove thee but a blaſt, 


Then did they lend each other luſty knocks, 
That ſparkes of fire from their Helmets flye : 
The partiall multitude about them flocks, 
ExpeRting all, the endand death of Gay : 

For Co/aran whom he fought withall was ſtrong, 
And had beene Champion to the Pagans long. 


At length Gay lent him ſucha ſpeeding blow, 
That down comes Co/arazn & his ſtrength to ground, 
Pagan (quoth he) is my ſword ſharpe orno, ' 
VWich which even now fo blunta fault you found > 
Riſe quick, for if thy legs thou canſt nor feele, 
Off goes thy head, as true as this is Steele, 

- Forth- 
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Forthwith he made him ſhorter by the head: 

And that unto the Emperour he ſent : 

The Infidels grew all aſtoniſhed, 

For they in Celdran were fo confident, 

They durſt have ventur'd goods,and life,and limbe, 
On any combate that was fought by him, 


Then Heraud (to gjye Guy ſome breathing ſpace) 
Challeng'd a Pagan called E/madaznt; 

And dar'd him, and defi'd him to his face, 
(For valiant Heraud did no courage want) 

The Pagan ſomewhat hot with fur.e fild, 

Did combar, being quickly cool'd and kitd, 


Preſently Gay unto another comes, 

Call'd Morgadowr, and ſoundly with his blade 

Layes on him, and his fences ſo benummes, 

He tumbles head-long like a tired Jade. (downe, 
The Pagans ſecing their Champions thus goe 
Forſooke the Field, retyring to the Towne, 


Where a moſt bloody tyrant bare the ſway, 

Who hearing what had hapned, full of ire, 

Wentarmedto the Tent whereas Guylay, 

And did a combarat his hands require. 

Villaine (quothhe) whom like a Dog I ſcorne, 

Ile make thee curſe the titne that thou waſt borne. 
Know 
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Know Runagate, I come to ferch thy head, 

For to a Lady Ihave promis'd it: 

My Curcesſhall with thy Engliſh fleſh be fed, 
They muſt devoure thy body ev'ry bit : 

Come, I have vow'd by Aahomer thou dy'ſ, 
Thou canſt not ſcape by truſt ng in thy Chriſt, 


And hiſt thou given away my head (quoth he) 
Untoa Lady ? "tis a brave intent : 

An honeſt man will his words maſter be ; 
And never promife more than he hath meant. 
Come on thy wayes and take it quickly off, 
Or elſe the Lady will ſuppoſe you ſcoffe. 


With proud diſdaine together thenthey ruſh, 
Laying it on as faſt as both could drive: 

Bur Eskeldart, Guyes ſword did ſo becruſh, 
That for his head he durſt no longer ſtrive : 
Bur on the ſudden for to fave his owne, 

Pur's Spurs to Horſe, and all in poaſt is gone, 


Guy then returnes to Herand, and declares. 
What a bold fellow cameto fetch his head : 
Who ſmilingat it, merrily prepares 

To tell of his adventures, how he ſped, 
With a falſe Coward called Agdelart, 


That wounded him with an envenom'd Dart, » 
And 


N25 20320 2g 80s SP 20226 24S2205 09 


EL IRCUUNTERIENTINCN GED 


The Famous Hiſt.ry 


And being hurt moſt dangerouliy fo, 

Was intercepted erchecould retie, 

By E/te/ard; a proud infulring foe, 
Compos'd of cruelty of divelliſh ire, 

Bur (quorh Sir Hera) ere our fray was done, 
I madethem wiſh it never had begua. 


For Adade//art I wounded in the fide, 

And _ I curtaild by the knees : 

Then left them lying, Death ro be their guide, 
Unto the Jayle where wormes doeclaime their fees: 
So when theſetwo were ſceneto tall downe dead, 
Allth'other Pagans with amazement fled. 


Why then (quoth Gay) all's quiet, I perceive 
Theſe Miſcreants like unto Foxes hye : 

But gentle Herawd, e're we takeour leave, 
One Combat more iam reſoly'd to trye: 
The Generall of th:s accurſed rout, 

Shall be che man I meane to fingle our. 


They tearme him mighty Sow/4av Friend, I long 
To makeaproofe it he deſerve the name, 
I am in doubt they doc him mighty wrong, 
If might be wanting to avouch theſame; 
Titles of worth becomebaſe Cowards ill, 
Iletry what's in him, bap what-ever will, 

- Nay 
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Which is the way (quoth he) thoſe Villaines went? 
Thar path, ſaid wofull Terry, by yon Oke : 

Have after them, this deed they ſhall repent, 

As I ama Chriſtian Knight : andas he ſpoke 

He heard a ſhrike, which was the Ladies cry. 

So by that ſound, he d.d them ſoone deſcry, 
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Comming unto them, VVretched Slaves (quoth he) 
V\ hat doe you purpoſe with this Lady here? 
Ialarge her preſently, and ſether free, 

You have done wrongs, that will be rated deare, 
Her Husband wounded, the us'd violent, 

Will coſt your lives a price incontinent. 


With that they laugh'd, and ſaid What foole'sthis 
Or rather mad manin his deſp'rate minde, (fame, 
That meanes by wilfull death, co gera name, 

And havethe world report he hath beene kinde ? 
The fellow ſure is in ſome frantick fit, - 

And meanes to fight, without both feare or wit, 


Like ſo (quoth he) the fir that's on me now, 

You ſhaltallfinde to be a raging one; BELY 

With thache ſhowes them /fars his angry brow, 

And bids the Ladyceaic her penfive mone, 

Saying, Good Madame, unto;joy incline:- 

For ſuddenly the Raſcals will be mine, A. 
| I Then 
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1 he Famous Fytory 
Then with a courage admirable bold, 
At every blow ſome one or other dyes : 
Wh chwhenthe gentle Lady did behold, 
Oh p tty, worthy Kaight, ſhe cryes : 


Theſe mortall wounds I can no longer ſee, 
Be nor fo bloody in revenging me, 


Upon my knees I doe intreat thee ſtay, 
1his is ro mearerrifying fight : 

Oh, with their lives thou takeſt mine away, 
If one die more, I fainting yecld my ſprite. 
Thou worthily my honour haſt defended, 
Let the revetging ofmy wrongs be ended, 


Lady (quoth he) I ceaſeatyour requeſt, 

Depart baſe Raſcals, all but two be gon: 

But Villaines you did binde her for thereft, 

And ftrooke far with h)s ſword (the ſcabbard on) 


That downe the ground they fell, making this ſeuſe, 


My Lord, we onely kept her to thy uſe. 


Then o n his Steed he lets the Lady ride, 

To ſecke her Lord, whom ſhe had lefe diftreſt : | 

And Gyunto the place became her guide, 

Where comming they did finde him,carcfull dreſt : 

For in their abſcnce camea Hermitby, 

VVhich to his bleeding wounds did falve apply. 
N Terry 
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of Guy Earle of VVarwicek, 


Terryand Ofile in theirjoyes abound, 

And gratefully to Gzy all thankes doe give : 

Be thou ſaid they) in life and death renown'd, 
VVhom we will honour while we breathing live, 
Hold, here's my hand (quoth Terry) worthy Guy, 
In fight for thee I would be proud to die, 


| ® x. J>x* 3 KR 0. 
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> Guy takes Earle Terryes Fathers part, x 

E And kills the Duke his fce : R 
_ With ſword deſtroyes a crucll Bore, >» 
3 Preventing dangers fo, 
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N Ow T itans Horſe with his fiery Carre, 
Had brought the day to darknes in the VVeſt: 

Andrefer, the fame filver-ſhining Starre, 
VVhich doth adorne the skieat Evening beſt, 
Appear'd as bright as Cynthia in her Sphzre, 
To welcome ſable nights approaching neere, 


VVhen Terry, Gay, and Ofile, wanting guide, 
Did ftray about the unfrequenced wood, 
Hearing the falvage noyte on ey'ry fide, 

Of Beaſts that thirſted after humane blood, 

As Bores,and Beares.and Lyons. and the like: 


VVhich to their hearts did ſome amazement ſtrike. 
I 2 On 
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On every ſide they caſt a heedfull eye, 

Still doubting on the ſudden fome ſurprize, 
Artlength two armed men they did efpy, 

That alſo liſten to thoſe fearefull cries, 

Each had his ſword in hand, being ready drawne, 
Knowing,that place did yeeld no Dogs would fawne. 


Comming more neere, Sir Herayd was the one, 

The other even as dearely Terr9es friend ; (knowne : 
Who with embracements made their gladneſſe 
And then the Earle demanded to what end 

His loving Coufin paſs'd the Deſart fo ? 

My Lord (quoth he) to bring thee newes of woe, 


Thy noble Father is befieged now, 

In his ftrong Caſtle, by Duke Ottons power : 

Who hath proteſted by a ſolemne yow, 

About his cares he will pull downethe Tower, 
In a revenge that thou his Love haſt got : 

He (weare: thy Fathers life eſcapeth nor. 


His Love (quoth Terry) prethee O/ile ſpeake, 

Acquaint this worthy man with thy foules thought ; 

Have l procur'd thee any faithto breake ? 

Or beene the inſtigator unto oughe 

Thar is unjuſt in righteous Heavens fight > 

Never (quoth 0fi/e) thou haſt beene upright, Y 
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of Guy Earle of VVarwice. 


That wretched man would force my love away, 
Inclaiming that, Inec'r intend to give, 

I will be thine untill my dying day, 

Thou ſhalt enjoy me all the houres L live, 

And when 1 alter this Determination, 

Let Gods, and mem, hold me in deteſtation. 


VVell ſpake (ſad Gay) Lady, be conſtantever, 

And honours blemiſh then thou needſt nor doubr, 
Keepe Loves foundation firme, alter ir never, 

It is for Lovel range the world abour, 

And doc expoſe my life co mortall danger, 

In this exiled ſtate, an unknowne ſtranger, 


But Terry, wherefore are thy looles ſo ſad, 
Thar hath thy Love in perſon to embrace > 
As farrc as England mine is to be had, 

. And many yeeres Ihave not ſcene her face, 
It were enough to bring my hopes to end, * 
But that my patience isa truſty friend, 


My Lord (ſaid Terry) know younot my griete ? 
And heard this Meſſenger relatethe cauſc ? 
Oh, my diſtreſſed Father wants reliefe, 

] were aRebell unto Natures lawes, 

Not to condole with him in his extreme, 


Making his troubles my true ſorrowes Theame, _ 4 | 
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Ii chatbe all (quorh he) thouare to blame, 
There is no cauſe to ſpend a fight thereon : 
He terrific Duke Otton with my name, 
 Lethim bur heare | come, and hee'l be gon : 
Something vetweene us may not be forgot , 
Hetclt my ſword in Fraxce, but lik't it nor. 


Since that againſt my life a plorhe laide, 

By Villaines that ſurpriz'd me in a wood, 
But creachery with vengeance was repaide. 
Vo ever knew a Traitors en4 prove good ? 
Accurſed haps atrend them evermore : 
In br:zen Bull Peri//as did firſt rore, 


I wi!l goe with thee to defend thy Father, 
(forthe oppreſſed I have vow'd to right)” 
And reaſon moves it, ſo much the rather, 
Mine owne abules therewith to require, 
This opportunity wee't not omit, 

In that occaſion falleth our fo fir, 


Let's haſten on with ſpeed unto the place, 
Preventing miſchiefe c're too farre irrunne, 
Takehold on Time before he turnes his face, 
G-0d proveth beſt when it is ſooneſt done, 
Goeclice AExeas with a filiall joy, 

To ferchthine old Avchiſes out of Troy. 
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Couragious Knight (quoth Terry) thy bold heart 
Cannot be daunred, I perceive with feare : 
Compos'd of Mars his element thou arr, 

Ot powertull limbes ro manage Sword and Speare : 
. My melancholy thou haſt baniſh'd hence, - - 

And with ſtrong hopearm'd me in recompence. 


Now all in poaft they ſpeed themſelves away. 
Andin ſhort time unto the Caſtle come; 

Whereas Duke 0:70» with his Forces lay, 

Relying on his Souldiers ample ſumme: | 
Bur when the Caprtaines of 6yzes:comming knew, 
They fled by night, and never bad adew. | 


This was diſcouragementto all the reſt; - 

To ſee their Leaders thus give ground andflic : 

Yet didthe Duke moſt reſolute proteſt, 

If each man inthe Caſtle were a Gr, © ' © 

He would not leave'it baſely,and retire : | 
Though life be'deare, yer honours place is hyer.!:' © 


Terry (ſaid Guy) we muſt not tedjous be: 
A nds Sfren hath my Tutor bin, 31154 <1) | 
And taught, that when advantage doe ſee; lt; 
' To faſten on occafion, and begin, | 
The Enemy by feare hinifelfe nbdues; 
Adde force to thar, and vitory enſues, - / 


| We 


ee Wer ore WMe Were No 


RR 7 4 0 CEC, ON No 
' + b . - : N . 


We will hot make our pr ſon of this place, 

As long as there is fteld-roome to be got : 

"Tis my defire to meet the Dukes good Grace, 
And combat him, becauſe he loves me not. 

If chat you willnot leave this houſe of ſtone, 
Ile leave youall, and goe my lelfc alone, 


And with thefe words Zpraudand he depart, 
Which whenthe —_ did perceive, 
They gave a ſhowr, OurGenerall thou arr, ' 
Thy honourable ſteps wewill nor leave, 
\Wearerefolved:toatcend thee ſtill : 

Let Fortune uſe as, even as Fortune will. 


And thus moſtvaliant they doe marchalong, + - 
Giving cheonſee, fearclede rocherr for, 
Making thoſe multieudesthat feeme fo ftrong, 
Retire themſelves, withflaughrtere:toverthrow.. . 
Bur when the Duke perceiv'd his Souldiers flie: - - 
Periſh (quorth he) bafevitlaines, here Ile dic, 


Where is this Expliſb-mern that haunts my ghoſt, 
And thus purſucth mefrom place to place 2, 
I challenge him tacomeand leave the Hoſt, , 
And meet with reſolution, face tofacc, 
Let equall envie make this equall march, 
All controverſies wewill fopne diſpatch,.  _. 
'd Agreed 
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Azree (quoth Gay) proud foe, I yeeld conſent, 
Repent thy wrongs,an« make thy conſcience cleare, 
For thou haſt liv'd to ſee thy honour ſpent, 

Which worthy men of all things hold moſt deare. 
Thenoble-mindecd cenſure him with ſhame, 

That lives to ſcethe death of his good name, 


Thcn coward each other they did mainely make, 
And brake their Launces very violent: 

Which being done, their ſwords 1n hard they take, 
Fighting unrill great ſtore of blood waz ſpent. 

For envie did the Dukes keene weapon wher, 

And on Gees ſword, revenge an edge did ſer, 


Atlength through lofſe of blood the Duke fell down 
And ſaid, Now tond felicity farewell, 

] am betrai'd by Fortunes angry frowne, 

And this, experience to the world doth tell, 
There's nothing conſtant that the earth containes, 
Death deales with Monarks, as with ſimple Swaincs, 


Bewitching vanitics, ſeducing blind us, 

Greatnefle hath great account: thereon depending : 

As death doth leave us, ſo ſhall Judgement finde us, 

There is no peace untoa happy cading: 

My dying houre yeelds more repentant grace, 

Than 1a my lite | ever could embrace. | 
| Thiim- 
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Thiimmorzall ſoule doth with theſe words depart, 
Ani leaves the breathlefle body did containe it: 
\Viite wotull pattions doe afflict Gayes heart, 
Now wiſhing to himſelte hehad nortflaine it : 

F:y lr ue Humluie « o0MPpa S109 /b 1Pes :; 

To fee af flittions over-b#rthen woes. 


Cuy ſheath'd h's ſword .and ſaid Remaine thou there, 
Untill I doe arrive on Exy/anas ſhore: 

No further quarrell co the World I beare, 

For love ot Phetrce T will bleed no more : 

From her I have beenetoo too long away, 

And will returne tochallenge Souldiers pay, 


So thence he rode to finde Sir Heraud out : 
Making his journey through a Deſart place, 
V\ hich was obſcure, environ'd round about 
With ſhady trees, that hid bright Phabw face; 
Where ſuddenly he met the hugeſt Bore, 
That ever mortall eye beheld before. 


The beaſt came at him moſt exceeding fell, 
Which he preventing, ſtands upon his guard, 
And doth avoid thoſe dreadfull Tuskes right well, 
Laying upon the Sw.niſh head fo hard, 
That dead he lefc him, who had many flaine, 
For forth that Wood, no man came back againe, 
| When 
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When this was done, Heraud he overtaltes, 
And tells him what a Chriſtmas Brawne he ſlew, 
1henwith his purpoſe him acquainted makes, 
Which was to bid all forraigne parts adew, 
And ſcethe heavenly object of his heart: 
Heraud conſents, ani they forthwith depart, 
TOC ET FUSS fe fer t FY 
\ To England comes victorious Guy, xy 
CI And doth fiire Phelice wit; Cn 
_ At Yorke preſcnting eArhel/tone, - 
A dreadfull Dragons head, 


. CANTO 9. 
Shifted now by nimble-winged Time, 
Gry ſhapes his courſe for Enpland, & doth leave 
The bold adventures of cach forraigne Clime, 
Loves juſt reward from Phelzice to receive, 
As Hercules twelve Labour, being paſt, 
Found time for Dianiracs love at laſt, 


Heraud and Guyno ſooner doo arrive. 

Burnewes thereot unto the King was brought, 

Who heard of all before they d1d archive, 

Which made him much defirow tn 115 thought, 

To fce ſuch Subjects. matchleſle men alone, 

In honouring Exglana and King cAtheiſtowe_, 2 
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Tor ke they zoe, forrhere the King was then, 

To whom they did moſt humble dutie ſhow : 
Welcome (quoth he) renowned martiall men, 

My Princely love upon you I beſtow, 

Your fortunate ſucceſſ? contenement breeds : 
Fame came before, & brought us home your deeds. 


Gwy, thou haſt laid a heavie hand, we heare, 
[pon the necks of Pagan Infidel, 

And ſent them home by fatall Sword and Speare, 
To horrors vaule, where Unbelcevers dwells, 
Devouring Beaſt; thou likewiſe haſt deſtroy'd, 
That humane creatures fearcfull have annoy'd, 


Yet worthy man, I thinke thou ne'r didft ſlay, 

Of all choſe monſters, terrible and wilde, 

More cruell creature than at this ſame day, 
Dcftroyes what e'rche meetes,man, woman, childe, 
Carrell and all, which no man dare withſtand : 

A dreadfull Dragen in Northumberland. 


I ſpeake notthis to animate thee on, 
And hazard life at ſetting foot on ſhore, 
For divers to deſtroy this beaſt have gone, 
Bur to their friends never returned more; 
No, [| exprefſe who happy thouhaſt bin, 
To free like feares thac other men were in. 
Dread 
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Drea:] Lord (quoth Gay) as I am Engliſh Knight, 
And faith'ull unto God, trueto my King, 

I will goe ſee if that fame beaſt dare bite, 

Forco your Grace his head I meane to bring. 

L found his fellow with a Lyon fighting, 

But made him leave both ſcratching and hisbiting, 


And as I dealt wich him, Ile deale with this, 
Onely I doc beſ:ech your Royall Grace, 
Command me ſome direction where he is, 
And to your Court Ile bring his ugly face, 
Or your milde favour neverlet me ſce: 
Dragon, or Divcil; whatſoc're he be. 


So taking humble leave, away he rides 

Unto Norhuwberland, to finde that beaſt : 

Having a dozen Knights which were his guides, 
And brought him where the Dragon held his feaſt 
Like Caniba/, that feeds on flcſh of men: 

Behold (quoth they to G#y) yon Cave's his Den, 


Ir is enough, ſaid he: doe you remaine, 
And leave me to goe finde out H:ara's head, 
That never ſhall devoure a man againe, 
Who with ſo many bodies have beeneted : 
Here Gentlemen, if you pleaſeto ſtay, 


Siton your Horſes and behold our fray. 
K 3 Coin- 
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Comming unto the Cave, the Dragon ſpies him, 
And forth he ſtalkes with lotty ſpeckled breſt, 

Of dreadtull forme: as ſoone as ere Gay eye; tim, 
His Launce he ſpeedy let into his reſt, 

Then ſpurres to Horſe, and at the Dragon makes; 
That bearing ground at theenconnter _— 


Then very lightly Gwyreturres his Horſe, 
And comes vpan him with redoubied might; 
The Dragon meetes him with refiſting force, 
Andlikea Reed his Launce in two did bite, 
Nay then (quorh Gy if to ſuch bites you tall, 
i havea toole to pick your tceth withall. 


Then drew his Sword (akeene and miſſic blade) 
And fiercely iſtrocke with furious blowes fo fell, 

1 hat many wide and blooty wounds he ma:{e, 
Vhich caus'd the Dragon yawne,like mouth of hell, 
Roaring with a.moſt fear full hideous found, 
 Andwith his clawcs all rent and tore the ground, 


Impatient of the ſmarthe did ſuſtaine, 
He thoughe with wings to raiſchimlelfe aloft, 
Bur with aftroke Guy brought himdowne againe, 
And ply'd him with the edge of ſteele fo oft, 
Thar downe hefellin durty blood { berayd, 
And forth his wide —_— Oven bray &d' 
A Aake 
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A flake of fire ſeem'd to iſſue thence, 

While Guy was hewing off his ugly head. 

Now Fiend (quorh he) chou hatt thy recompence, 
For allthy humane bloo4rhy jawes have ſhed, | 
Upon a dart of this ſame broken Speare, 

. Thy filthy face unto the King lle beare, 


The Knights (with joy exceeding) take a view 

Ot :har ſame fearefull creature ſtrange of ſhape : 
Admiringat his ugly forme of hiew, 

With wonderment that morrall man could ſcape 
Thoſe tecth and clawes,{o dreadfull,ſharp andlong, 
Compos'd by Naturein a beaſt ſo ſtrong, 


When they had fix'd the head upon a Speare, 
And meaſur'd out the bodies length dire&t : 
Unto the King at Lzxco/ne they it beare, 

Vho Gwazes returne withlonging did expe. 
God ſhield (quoth he) and ſave me from all evill : 
Hereis a face may well out-face the Divell. 


Y hat ſtaring eyes of burning glaſſe be thoſe, 

That might (alive) two flaming Beacons ſeeme 2 
Whar ſcales ofharnefſe arme that crooed noſe, 
And teeth 2:none {uch had Cerberws I deeme:: 
What yagning mouth, and forked congue isthere, 


Thar being dead may make the living feare ? 
Victor 
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ViQaor'ous Kaight, thy ations weadmire, 

And place thee highly in our Kingly love, - 
Throughout che {pacious Orbe by Fame aſpire, 
More lofty than the ſupreme Sphere doth move, 
To the ſucceeding ages ot this Land, 

I wiilremembver thy vikorious hand, 


& OF 


Which (hall be rhus : the monſters picture, wroughc 
On cloth of Arras artificial well, 

And unto wr. k we will have ic brought 

There to remainne, and after-ages tc1l, 

That worthy Gwy, a man of matchlefle ſtrength, 
Deſtroy'd a Dragon thirty foot in length, 


And place his head here on ehic Caſtle wall, 

For memory, till yeeres doe ruin it : 

And Nobles, make triumphant Feſtivall, 
Afﬀoord our Knight all honour doth befie, 
Troys Hetbor 5 dead, and can no more atchieve, 
But Englanas Heftor ſtill remaines alive. \ 


By this report (the onely Linguift living) 
Had Lecne with Phelrce tor ro makeher glad : 
Such tame and glory coh.r Lover giving, 
As never greater any W orthy had, 

Tells all the deedsof wonder he ha { done, «, 
From theficlt action that his hand begun, 
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Phelite impatient of his wiſhed fight, 

Speeds towards Lzxcolne, like light Sa/maces : 
Where joytully ſhe entertaines her Knight, 
With Juzces kinde imbrace, and Yemw kifle : 
Gay with requitall makes his gladneſſe knowne, 
And in his armes he now injoyes his owne, 


Forgetfull Love, and too too {low (quoth ſhe) 

I fear'd thoudidſt not minde thy dcarcſt friend : 
What, ſceke a Dragon, e're thoulooke for me ? 
And hazard life before thou come, or ſend 

To know if I remaine in happy ſtate ! 

Some jealous woman would ſuppoſe 'twere hare, , 


But ſure I doe nor, though I ſpeak? my heart: 
And wiſh I had beene firſt thou ſaw'iſt on ſhore ; 
Guy, welcome to thy Phelice now thou art, 

Thou never ſhalr goe forth a fighting more, 

No, thou haſt fought ro9 much,thy lookes bewray, 
Sterne coun: enance hath ſtolne thy ſmiles away. 


But Love will learne thee (Love)to change thy face, 
And frame it as at firſt when I did chuſe it : 

Thou haſt almoſt forgotten to imbrace, 

I like that well, it ſeemes thou diditnor uſe it 

In forraigne parts abroad, where thou haſt bin, 


But thar loſt leflon thou muſt new begin. 
I will 
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| will (quoth he) deare Love, and ply my Booke, 
And kiffe my leſſon on thy corall lip: 

Tell me but onely when am miſtocke, 

In reading raſhly, if I over.skip, 

Or be too negligent in taking paine, 

Why, turne me back.to conne my geateagaine, 


But Lady, one exception I will make, 
Whar line ſoever you doe put me to, 
The Horne-book of all other Ile forſake, 
For willingly I would not have to doe 
With that Crofle-row. croſle unto many, when 
Women doeteach it unto married men, 


Kinde Sir (quoth ſhe) contenr, Ile never chuſe it, 

Ir fits ewo ſorts, a Curtezan, a Child: 

Once, as the later, fimply I did uſe it, 

Bur for the other, rather, be beguild, 

Thento deceive. the ſecond Horne-book's naught : 
Teach it not me, and it ſhall ne'r be raught, 


Guy {mil'd and faid, Come. ler us warwick ſee, 

Ot all the World the place that I love beſt: 

Becauſe ic had the bringing up of thee, 

And there firſt, with thy beauty I was bleft, 

I lovethe Caſtle and the Garden ground, 

Where crſtthy Yerm-face alone I found, . 
et's 
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Ler's haſten onto hearethis Sacred voyce, 
1 Guy take Phelice io my wedded wife : ; 
And thou repeate, 7 likewiſe am thy choyee, 
Till death depart ws, even ſo long as life : 

And then the next will be, God grve ws Joy, 
4nd ſend thy Fathers Heire a gallant Boy. 
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| > The Marriage is ſolemnized, 
20 Bur atter forty dayes : S 


Av Guy Penance vowes, & Pilgrim-like, 
0 » 


From Exgland gocs his wayes. 
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"TR happy day (that Lovers long expeQ) 
Is now obtain'd to give defire reſt : 
And all the honours Hymencan effect, 
He frank beſtowes to grace the wedding feaſt, 
For Athe!ſtone_> and his renowned Queene 
Art this great Nupriall intheir pomp were ſeene. 


A. 
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The Nobles rich and coſtly in attire, 

With worthy Knighes and Gentlemen befide: 

Ladies of Honour (as their loves require). 

Attend upon the beautcons faire-fac'd Bride. : 

There wanted nothing (wit of man could finde): :! 

To pleaſe the eye, or tocontentthe minde, 2134 
L Maskes, 
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Maskes, mid-right Revels, Tilt, and Tarnament, 
AQting of ancient Stories, ftarely ſhowes, 
Banquets might give great Jyper content, 
Where Cups of Near plenteous over-flowes, 
Aboundantall things, with s plenteous hand, 

As if a King himſelfe ſhould fcaſt a Land, 


Soone after all theſe things were conſummate, 
Earle fomhand ( Phelice worbhy Father) dyes : 

And to his Sonne bequeaths the whole eſtate, 
Of Earledomes, Lordſ{hips:; all his Land is Gayes, 
Vho is created Earle of Warwick then, 

In Honours ranke, with Ezg/ands Noble-men, 


But in che glory of his high applaud, 

Enjoying allthat did partake delight, 

When every tongue his Fame and Fortunes laud, 
Himſelfe converts his Sun-ſhine dayes tonight, 
Bethinking what the World may juſt bethought, 
And deeming all but vainerhat he had ſoughe. 


Ofc would he fitand meditarcalone, 
In looking back what ſteps his youth had trod : 
Then*o himſelfe with ſighes and grievous grone., 
Cry, pardon-meg; thou juftincenfed God, 
I havedotie nothing for topurchaſe grace, 
But ſpend my time about a womans tace. 

For 
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For beauty, bloody through the world I ran, 

In pride of heart preferring Phelice feature : 

For beauty I have ended many a man, 

Hating all other for one mortall creature, 

For beauty I have pawn'd my utmoſt power, 

But for my finnes nor ſpent one weeping hower, 


My Nu#qu:m ſera] will now begin, 

And vow to ſpend the remnant of my dayes, 
In contrite Penance for my former fin, 

That God may pardon all the erring wayes, 
Which fleſh and blood, vainely deceived by, 
Unto the World | will goe learneto dye. 


Letmebe cenſur'd, even as mortals pleaſe, 

Ile pleaſe my God in all things may bedone: 
Ambitious pride hath beene my youths diſeaſe, 

Ie teach age meeknefle, e're my Glaſſe berunne, 
And change my choife:wealth,beaury, world farwell: 
To purchaſc Heaven, would paſſe through Hell, 


Phelice perceives this melancholy ſtate, 

And comming to him, doth moſt mildly woo : 
My Lord (quoth ſhe) why are you chang'd of late? 
As I ſhare joy, let me beare ſorrow roo: 

If1 in ought have mov'd you to offence, 

I will with tcares-pertorme due recompence. 


No 
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No my deare Love (quoth Guy) no cauſe in thee, 
"Tis with my ſelfec I diſcontented ſtrive x 

By light of Grace, my Natures faults l ſee, 

That am as dead, althougi I ſeeme alive. 

?h lice, my fines, my countleſſe ſinnes appeare : 
Crying, Kepent, thyguilty conſcience cleere, 


I muſt deale with thee, as Bavaras delt 

(A Princeof Rome) with Sygwnda his wite, 
Who (from a deep hon he felt) 

Vow'd chaſtity perpetuallall his life, 
Entreating thee (cvenas thou lov'{t my ſoule) 
To par.lon me, not urging by controule, 


Haſt thou not heard what Erhelfrida did 

(A Chriſtian woman) ſometime Exylanas Queene , 
Is Edelthruds att of chaſte life hid, 

A Princeſle likewiſe rare and matchlefle ſeene 

The firſt with child,no more of luſt would taſte : 
The ſecond caus'd two Husbands, both live chaſte. 


An canſt not thou (the Phoenix of a Realme) 
By imitation win immortall praiſe ? 
Leaving thy vertues an admired Theame 
To the ſucceeding age of Iron dayes ? 
I know thou canſt, 7 greater part's Divine: 
Where moſt is carnall, "twill to fleſh incline, 
Thou 
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Thou didſt procure although I doeexcuſe it) 

My pride, by Conqueſts to attaine thy love ; 
God gave me Valour, I did vaine abuſe ir, 

My heartand thoughts afpired farre aboye 

The Crownes and Scepters of moſt porent Kings, 
I held their Diadems inferiour things. 


But now I gather in a totall ſumme, 

Such follies, and condemne them all to dyc: 
A man of other faſhion Ile become, 

Some better travailes for my ſoule to trye, 
Notas before, inarmour on my Steed: 

But in a Gowne of gray,a Palmers Weod. 


Obſcure my journey, for Ile take no leave, 

But onely leave my endlefle love to thee : 

Here is my Ring, this memory receive, 

And weare the ſame, to make theethink on me. 
Ler me have thine, which for thy ſake Ile keep, 
Till deathcloze up theſe eyes with his dead ME 


When this was ſpoke, how the did wring her hands, 
With figtfes and teares, may well be deemed much ; 
Yet wondrous meckely, nothing countermands, 
For the devotion of that age was ſuch, 

To hold them bleſſed, couid chemſelves retire 

To ſolitude; and leave the worlds deſire, 


Now 
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Now is the Princely clothing layd away, 

Whercin he glitter'd like the glorious Sun, 

And his beſt habite, homely Country-gray, 

Such as the poore plaine people tearme home-ſpun, 
A Staffe, a Scrip, a Scallop.ſhell in's Har, 

Not to be knowne, not once admired ar. 


And thus with penſive heart, and dolefulli reares, 
He leaves the faireſt Creature Ery/and had: 
Who in her face a map of forrow wearcs, 

A countenance compos «| all mournefull, ſad, 
Lite unto one had baniſh'd all delight : 
Wiſhing for ſlumbers oteternall night. 


Guy journcyes towards the Sanfified ground, 
VVhereas ſometime the Jewes faire City ſtood, 

In which our Saviours ſacred Head was crown'd, 
And where for fiffull man he ſhed his Blood; 

To ſee the Sepulcher was his intent : 

The Tombe thar J:/eph unto Jeſus lent. 


= 
_ With tedious miles heryr'd his weary feet, 
And paſſed Deſare places, full of danger # 
Atlaſt, with a moſt wotull wight did meet, 
A man that unto ſorrow was no ftringer, 
For he had fiftecne Sonnes made captive all 
To ſlagith bondage, in cxtremeſt thrall, 
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A Giant called _{maran, detain'd them, 

Whom no man durſt encounter for his ſtrength, 
Who ina Caſtle which he held, had chain'd them, 
Ga queſtion'd where? and underſtands at length 
The place not farre : Iend me thy ſword (quoth he} 
Ile lend my Man-hood, all thy Sonnes to tree. 
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With thathe goes and layes upon the doore, 
Like him that ſayes, 7 muſt and will come in: 

The Giant was never ſo rouz'd before, 

For no fuch knocking at his Gate had bin : 

So take; his club and keyes, and commeth our, 
Staring with irefull countenance about, 


Sirra (quoth he) what buſineſſe haſt thou here 2 
Artcometo feaſt the Crowes about theſe walls? 
' Didſtnever heare, no ranſome can him cleere, 

' Thatinthe compaſle of my tury falls? 
For making me ro take a Porters paines, 
Withthis ſame club 1 will daſh out thy braines. 


Sirra (quoth Gy) y are quarrelſome;, I fee, 
Choler and you ſceme very necre of kin: 
Dangerous at the club belike you be, 

I have becnce betierarm'd, though now goe thin, 
Bur ſhew thy utmoſt hate, enlarge thy ſpight ; 
Here is the weapon that muſt doe. me right. 
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A G5a"t called Amarant, 
Guy valrantly deſtroyes, 
Wrcereby wrong, d Lad Jes, captive Knights, 
T her labertie enjojes, 
So 
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So drawes his ſivord, ſalutes him wichthe far = 
About the head, the ſhoulders and the fide: 
VVhile his erected club djd death proclaime, 
Standing with huge Coloſſus ſpaciou: ſtride, 
Putting ſuch vigor to his knotty beame, 

Thar likea furnace, he did ſmoke extreme, 


Bur on the'ground he ſpent his ſtrokes in vaine, 
For Guy was nimble to avoid them (till : 

And ever e're he heav'd his club againe, 

Did brufh his plated coare againſt his will : 

At {ſuch advantage hewould never faile, -» 
To bang him ſoundly in his ſhirt of mayle. eg £421 


Arlengthchrough thirſt, 4m9araxt feeble grew, ' FTIR 
And ſaid ro 69, As th'art othumane race, + - * 7 In 
Shew itin this : give Natures wants their duc, "62M 
Ler me but goe and drinke in yonder une. "4 
Thou canſt not yeeld unto aſmallerthing, + ' -- - 
Than grant life that is given by the'Spring? '£ 


I grant thee leave (quoth Gny) goe drinke thy laſt; ' 

| Topledgethe Dragon and the {alvage Bore: 

Succeed thetFragedies which they havepaſt ; 

But never thinke ro drinke:cold water more, © 771! £ 

Drinke deep to death, and after thitcarouſe, | 

Bid him reccivethee in his earthen hoaſe, ' - 
M 2 So 
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$5 to the ſpring he goes and lakes his thirſt, 
Taking the water in extremely, like 

A wracked Ship thaton ſome Rock is burſt, 
When forced bulk againſt the ſtones doth ſtrike, 
Scooping it in ſo {aſt with both his hands, 

That G4 admiringro behold it, ſtands. 


Come on (quoth he)-let us to worke againc, 

Thou art about thy liquor over-long : 

The Fiſh that inthe River doc rewaine, 

Will wanr thereby, thy drinking doth chem wrong, 
But I will ſce their ſatisfation made, 

With Giants blood they muſt and ſhall be paid. 


Villaine(quoth :Amearar) Illecruſh thee ſtraight: 
Thy life ſhall pay thy daring tongues offence, 
This club (which is about ſome hnndred weight) 
Is deaths commiſſion to diſpatch thee hence, 
Drefle thee for Ravens dyec I muſt needs, 

And breake thy bones as they were made of reeds. 


Incenſed much by theſe bold Pagans boaſts, 
Which worthy Gay could 1ll endure to heare, 
He hewes upon thoſe bigge ſupporting poaſts, 
Thar like two pillars did the body bcare, 
LA marant (tor tiem wounds) in choller growes: 
And deip raily at Guy his club he throwes. 
Which 
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of Guy Earle of VV axwick. 
Which did dire&ly on his body light, 


So violent and weighty therewithall, 
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That downe to ground on ſudden came the Knight, 


And e're he, could recover from the fall, 
The Giant got the club againe in's fiſt, 
And ſtrookea ſtroke that wonderfully raiſt. | 


Traytor (quoth Gay) thy falſhood Ile repay, 
This coward aQt, to intercept my blood, 

Sayes Amarant, Ile murther any way, 
With enemies all vantages are good. 

Oh could I poyſ{on in thy noſirils blowe:; 

Thou ſhould'ſi be ſure I would diſpatch thee ſo. 


'Tis well (ſaid Gay) thy honeſt thoughts appeare, 
Within chat beaſtly bulk doe Divels dwell: 
Which are thy tenants while thou liveſt here, 
Bur will be Landelords when thou com'ſt in Hell, 
Vile miſcreant, prepare thee for their Den, 
Inhumane monſter, harcfull unto men, 


Bur breathe thy ſelfc a time while I goe drinke, 
For flaming Pheahw with his firy cyc, 
Torments me ſo with burning hear, Ithinke 
My thirſt would ſerve to drinke an Occan dry. 
Forbcare a litcle as I dcalt with thee : 
Quoth 4-:4/4x, thou haſt no toole of me, 

M 3 


No 


UC AC DAG BAG FACIAE ENG LM ID 


WY US US US SHES UNS 
The Famous Hiſtory 


.No, filly wretch, my Father taught more wir. 
How I ſhould uſe ſuch enemies as thou : 
By all my gods I doerejoyceat ir, 
To undet ſtand that thirſt conſtraines thee bow, 
For all the treaſure that rhe world containes, 
One drop of water ſhall not coole thy veines, 


Relieve my foe ? why, 'twere a mad mans part : 
Refreth an adverſary ro my wrong ? 

If thou imagine this, a child thou arr, 

No fellow. I have knowne the world coo long, 
Tobe ſo fimple; now I know thy want, 

A minutes ſpace of breathing Ie not grant. 


And with theſe words, heaving alott his club 
Into the ayre, he ſwings the ſame about: 

Then ſhakes his locks, and doth his remples rub, 
And like the Cyclops in his pride did ſtrout, 

Sirra (ſaid he) I have you at a lite : | 

You now are come unto your lateſt ſhitr, 


Periſh for ever with this ſtroke I ſend thee, 
(A medicine will doe thy thirſt much.good) 
Take no more care for drinke betore I end thee, * 
And then wee'l havecarouſes of thy blood, 

Here's at thee, witha Butchers downe-right blow, 
To pleafe my fury with thine overthrow. 


Infcr- 
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Infernall, falſe, obdurate fiend /Gry ſaid) 

Thar {eem'ft a lumpe of cruelty from Hell : 
Ingratcfull monſter, ſince thou haſt dena,* 
The thing to me wherein I us d thee well : 
With morerevenge than e're my {wor} d;d make, 
On thy accurſed head revenge lle take, 

Thy Giants longitude ſhall ſhorrer ſhrinke, 
Except thy Sun-{corcht s'.in be weapon-proofe, 
Farewell my thirſt, | doe Cifaine to drinke, 
Streames, keep your water to your owne behoofe, 
Or let wild beaſts be welcome thereunto, 

VVirh theſe pearle drops L will nor have to doe,. 


Hold, Tyrant, take a taſte of my good will, 

For thus I doe begin my bloody bour : 

Youcannot chule but like the greeting ill, 

It is notthat ſame club will beare you onr, 

An] ta.ethts payment on thy ſhaggy crowne : 

A blow that brought him with a vengeance downe, 


Then Guy ſet foot upon the Monſter; bref, 

And from his ſhoulders did his head divide : 

V hich with a yawning mouth did gape, unbleR, 

No Dragons jawes were ever feene more wide, 

To open and to ſhut, till life was ſpent : 

So Gaytooke's keyes, and to the Caſtle went : 
Where 
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Where many wofull captives he did find, 

That had beene tyred with extremities ; 

VVhom he in triend!y manner did unbind, 

And reaſon'd with them of their miſcries., 

Exc tolda tale with teares,and fighes,and cryes, 
Ail weeping to h.m w.th complaining eyes, 


There tender Ladies in darke dungeon lay, 
That were ſurprized in the deſart wood :; 

And had no other dyet every day, 

Than fleſh ot humane creatures tor their food, 
Some with their Lovers bodies hai beenefed, 
Andin their wornbs theic Husbands buried, 


Now he bethinks him of comming there, 
T':nlarge the wronged Brethren icom their woes, 
And as he ſearcheth, doth great clamours heare, 
By which ſad ſouuds direction, on he goes 

Unrtill he findes a darkſome obſcure Gate, 

Arm'd ſtrongly over all with Icon plate, 


T hat he unlocks and enters, where appeares 

The firangeſt object that he ever ſaw ; 

Menthat with famiſhment of many yecrcs, 

VVerc like deaths piture which the Painters draw, 
Divers of them were hanged by each c!1u nbe, 
Others head-downe-ward, by the micidle lume, 
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Virh diligence he takes them from the walls, 

With liberty their thraldometo acquaint : 

1 hen (the perplexed Knight) their Father calls, 

And ſaycs, Receive thy Sons,though poore & faint, 
I promiit you rheir lives, accept of that : 

But did not warrant you they ſhould be far, 
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The Caſtle I doe give thee: here's the Keyes, 
Where tyranny for many yeeres did dwell: 
P.ocure the gentle tender Ladies eaſe, 

For pirty-ſake, uſe wronged Women well, 

Men cafly may revenge the deeds men doe, 

But poore weake women have no ſtrength thereto, 


The good old man cven over-joy'd with this, 
Fell on the ground, and would have kiſt Gages feer, 
Fa: her (quoth he) retraine ſo baſea kifle, 

For Age to honour Youth, I hold unmcet, 
Ambitious pride hath hurt me all it can, 

1 goe to mortifie a finfull man, 
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* Gay on his journey doth proceed, 
+ Withpainetull Pilgrim lite : 
4 While Warwick Countefl. lives in oF 
£3 achaltcand loyall Wife. mmoote 
Jn by {P c i» 
Soo So SPoi8o hip 4 
CANTO I, 
B Ehold the man that ſought conrentions our, 
) Whoſe recreation was in angry armes, 
And t.r his YJexzs rang'd the World abour. 
To ftade out dreagſull Combars, fierce Allarmes, 
From former diſpoſition alienate: 
Shuns all occaſtons may procure debate, 


In his owne wrongs, y vow he will not ſtrike, 

Lec injury impoſe what ftrife can doe: 

Abuſes ſhill not force kim ro diſlike, 

For he hath now tram'd N [ture thereunto, 

And taken Parience by the hand for's guide, 

To leade his taoughts where /icckenetle dothabide. 


No worldly joy can g've his minde content, 

Dclights are ;,onc, as they hail never beene : 

His onely care is how hc may repent 

His ſpending Youth abour the {crving finne, 

And faſhion Age, to los ke like contri'e ſorrow : 

That lictle tiine co come, which litc doch borrow. 
Ris 
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His lookes wereſad, complexion pale and wan, 
His dyet of the meaneſt, hard and ſpare: 

His litehe led, likea Religious man, 

His habit poore and homely, thin and bare: 
His Dignitiesand Honours were forgot : 

His Warwick Earledomc he regarded nor. 


Sometime he would goc ſearch into a Grave, 
And there finde our a rotten dead-mans Scull, 
And with the ſame a conference would have, 
Examining each Vanity at full, 

And then Rimſclfe would anſwer for the Head, 
His owne objections in the dead-mans ſtzad. 


If thou haſt bin ſome Monarch, where's thy Crowned 
Or who in feareof thy ſterne Jookes doe ſtand ? 
Death hath made conqueſt of my great renowne, 
My golden Sceprter, ina fleſhly hand, 

Is caken from me by another King, 

And 1 induſt am madea rotten thing. 


Haſt thou beene ſome great Counfailer of State, 
Whoſe porent wit did rule a mighty Realme ? 
Where is the policy thou hadſt of late ? 

Conſum'd and gone, even like an idle Dreame. 

I have not ſo much wit, as will ſoffice, 

| Fokill che Wormes that in my Coffin lies, 

N 2 Pcrhaps 
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Perhaps thou waſt ſome beautious Ladies face, 

For who! TENOR adventures have bin wrought, 
Even ſuch, a> (when it was my loving caſe) 

For my Loot kind. Nt Pheclice I have tought. | 

Pe: hap: about chi; Scullchere was a's\1n, 

Fairer tan Helezrs was incloſedin, 


And onthis Scalp, ſo wormy eaten bare, 

(\\ herghothing now but bone we may behold) 
Were Natures ornaments, fuch locks of naire 
As mig\.tin fuce the cye to dee methem gold, 
A.  Chulty Byne to theſe two hollow caves ; 
And hcic luch lips, as Love for kiſling craves, - 


Byt where's the ſubſtance of 13s Beauty:ſpent, 
So lovely, precious in the fight of men? 

W 1h pyweriulldeath, unto the duſt it went, 
Grew loth-ſome filthy, came to nothing then, 
And whar a Picture of it doth remaine ; 

Tote the wiſe, Al beauty ts bis Vaine. 


Snch memories he often would preferre, 

O:; mortallfrailry, and the force of death; 

To ccach the fleſh hovy,aptit i> to crre, 

And poaſt repentance off till lateſt breath ; 

Thus would he in the World contempt reprove 

Allchatſcduc'd the ſoule irom Heavenly love. Q 
ow 
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Now for a while reverſe your view of woe, 
For one ſad ſubje&, to behold anorher : 

To ſce new ſorrow, back to Exy/avd goe, 
And to long abſent yeeres commit the other. 
Leave dolefull Gry,to aged griefe and carcs : 
And looke on Fh:{tce, how his Lady fares, 


Like to a VViddow, all in blackattire, 

She oth expreſle her inward dolctull minde, 
A Chamber priſon is ber chicte defire. 
Whcre ſhe to paſſions wholly is inclin'd, 
She that of late was pride of Englifl; Court, 
With Majcfty nolonger will conſore, 


Bur livesa life, like one deſpis'd lifes being, 
And every day unto the world did die: 

Wich Judgements cyes, farre into folly ſeeing, 
And noting well how faſttalle plealurcs fic: 
Leaving for ev'ry taſte of vaine delizhr, 

A greater heap of cares, than Pen can write. 


Her thoughts ran afrerher departed Lord, 

And travail'd inconceit more taſt than he: 
Whar place (quoth ſhe) can refit ro meatford, 
Thac Pilgrim-l[tke, hachthus forſaken me > 

Oh ſad laments ! my foule your burthen beares, 
To ihigke, deare Gayremembers me in teares, 
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Me thinkes he fitsmow by a River fide, 

And ſwels the water with his weeping eyes: 

Me thinks that Phelzice, Phelice, lowd hecry'd, 
And charged Ec: ho beare it through the Skies, 
Then riſing up, he ruanes with mightand maine, 
Saying, Sweet Eccho, bring my Love againe. 


Then comes he to a Cypre//e Tree,and ſajes, 

Seilvanus, this was once the lovely Boy, 

Whom thou for feature to the Cleuds didſt praiſe, 
But here's thy ſencelefle and transformed joy, 

'Tis nothing now but boughes,and leaves,and Tree, 
And made to wither, as all beauties bce, 


And then me thinkes he fits him fadly downe, 
And on his bending knees his elbow ſtayes, 
With head in hand, ſaying, Farewell Renowne, 
Vaniſh vaine pleaſures of my yourhtull daies, 
My true repentance doe you all diſplace, 

A happy end brings finfull ſoules to Grace, 


Ah worthy man, that thus canſt mortifie 
Therebell Fleſh, ro conquer _44:ms Nature ! 
And for the gaining of Eternity, 
Doſt live on Earth, as if no earthly Creature : 
Dead and alive; 61d and new borneagaine, 
True valiant George, that hath the Divell flaine. 
As 
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As thy advice was when chon diiſt depart, 

Thar | ſhould live a Veſtall Virgins like, _ 
Although when | was Ma:d (by Lovers Art) 
Thou diſt perfwade me to become a Wite: 

I vow by Heavens, and all the powers Divine, 

To keepe my thoughts,as conſtant,chaſte as thine, 


My beauty 1 will blemiſh all I may, 

W:th tcares and fighes, and dolefull lamentation : 
By abſtinence I willattainethe way 

To overcome the force of ſinnes eempration, 
This ſentence I have otcen read, and ſeene : 

A Womans Chaſtity, is Vertues Queene_s. 


Ceres and Bacchm I will carefull ſhun, 

Foes to Dia, friends to Yerus evers 
Unto licentious life they teach us runne, 
And with fobriery affociare never. 

Spare dyet ſhall become my daily fare, 

The ſoule thrives beſt to keep the body bare. 


The Courtly Ornaments I wore of late, 

In honour of Kinz Athelſtones faire Queene, 
Even all thoſc Jewels, and thoſe Robe: of State, 
Whercin ſo often ] was glorious feene, 

Shall with cheir price an value nowdupply 
Thole naked poore that in the firecrs doe lie, 
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The Gold and Silver that 1 doe poſleſle, 
About good Workes, ſhall all imployed be: 
The purchaſe of eternall happineſlc, | 
Is of all wealth moſt precious unto me, 

All that in want to Warwick Caſtle come, 
Andcraverclicfe , I will affoord them ſome. 


For hault and lame, andblind, I will provide 
Soine Hoſpicall, with Land to be maintain'd : 


For Widdowes, and poore Father-leſſe beſide, 


That their neceſſities may be ſuſtain'd, 
For young beginners their eſtate to raiſe : 
And for repayring ofdecay'd Hizh-wayes. 


Thi: I account to bethe Heavenly thrife, 
Lay up your treaſure where it cannot ruſt : 
And give the riches, we receive by gitt, 

As each good Steward 1s injoyn'd he muſt, 
That after this ſhort ſtinted liie's decay, 
We may have life, and ever-laſtng day, 


Rejected world, thus doel take my leave 


With thee, and all things chou doit moſt eſteeme : 
Thy ſhowesare ſnares, andallthy hopes deceive, 


Thy goodneſle is bur onely good to feeme. 
Otthy tale pleaſures I as much have ſeenc, 
As ſhe that beares thericle of a Queene, 
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Oh that I were in ſuch unknowne diſguiſe, 
(Attending on my Gay, where c're he be) 

As oncethe kinde Sw/tiadid deviſe, 

Her Lexinlus in baniſhiment to ſee ! 

Or Hipſicrata-like in mans attire, 

Following her exil'd King, through loves deſire, 


'Twouid ſomething eaſe my ſorrow-wounded hearr, 
So todividethe burthen of unreſt : 

For where affli&jon rakes affliCtions part 

In hard extremes, ſome comfort is expreſt, 

Mitery is morecafte to abide, 

When friends with friends theft croſſes doe divide. 


But aſl in vaine I wiſh, would God I were, 

Or thus, or thus, it nought availes my woe : 

Though ſtarving thought do wander here and there, 
My poore weake body knowes not where to goe, 
Unto the Holy.-Land Lheard him ſay, 

God ſend methither at my dying day, 


I will about my Vouwes, and fee thempaide, 

To doe the good rhat Charity requires: 

When grace, to workes of verrue does perſwade, 
'Tis blefſedneſſe to fartirerſuch defires. on 
And whileon earthT doe i finner dwell, 


Le ſtrive to pleaſe my God wit: living well, 
() n 
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In this reſolve, that life ſheentertaines, 
Performing all the courſe ſhe had propounded, 
And ſuch ſeverity therein explaines, 

Her fexe with wonder reſts amaz'd,confounded, 
To ſee fo rare a Beauty, rich, high-borne, 

Hold all worlds pleaſure in contempt and ſcorne, 


For no perſwading friend that ſhe would hearc, 

Which motion'd company, or recreation, 

Unto their {peech ſhe would nor lend an eare, 
 Thatſoughertoalter her determination : 

But ſuchas came, and of compaſſion ſpake, 


Shedid relieve tor bleſſed Je/ws fake, 


Her wandring Lord from Land to Land repaires, 
Toſeeke out places Pilgrims doe frequent : 

By carefull yeercs, turn'd into filver haires, 
Excecding chang'd with griefe and languiſhment : 
(For ſorrow gives a man more ancicnt looke, *' 
Than clder time, which lefler cares have tooke.) 


His old acquaintance in thole forraigne parts, 
That had before moſt worthy aRions ſcene, 
Right bold adventures of his long deſerts, 
Had loſt Sir Gwy, as he had never beene. 
Thoſe that in armour knew his martiall face, 
Did not expe& him in a Friers caſe, 
Among 
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Amongſt thereftto whomhe had beene knowne, 
He met Earle Terry baniſh'd to exile: 

Fach unto other being ftrangers growne, 
Through ſorrow, whichthe fences doth beguile, 
They had forgot that c're they ſaw each other, 
Yet Guy was Terryts, Terry Gayes (worne Brother, 


Having related how their travels grew, 

One's voluntary, tothers by conſtraint: 

In taking leave with courtefies adew, 

Oh Engliſh-man (ſaid Terry fighing faint) 

I had a friend, a Country-man of thine, 

Was Juſtice Champjon to great wrongs of mine : 


Tyranny to the face he durſt defie, 

And ftampe his foot upon oppreſſions neck: 
Tell me, deare friend, haſt chou not heard of Gay, 
That had a hand to helpe, a ſword to check? 

I have (quoth he) and knowne him many yeeres: 
Guy warwicks Earle, is one of Englanas Pecres, 


What is thy Name? Terry (quoth he) T hight, 
Greater by Birth, than Fortunes make me ſeeme, 
Terry ({aid he) I vow to doe theeright 

In what I may, my poore good-will cfteeme. 

To humane thoughts my Nature doth agree, 


Thou lov it my friend, I muſt of force lovethee. | 
Direct 
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Dire meto the man exil'd thee thus, 

Ie takethy part, as farreas ſtrength extends : 
If Gay himſelie were here to joyne wich us, 
He could but ſay, ile venture life with friends, 
And be aſſured, though I ſimple ve, 

I oft have haclas good ſuccefle as he, 


Terr; with loving thankes his love requites, 
And brings himto his Foe, whom he defies, 
And valiant with the adverſe Champion fights, 
"Till morcall wounded, at his feerhe dies ; 
Yer'twasa manfſuppos'd of matchlefle worth, 
Thatfor thar Combat they had ſingled forth, 


When this was done,the Earle demands his name > 
Pardon-(quoth he) that wereagaink a vow : 

To no nan living Ile revealethe ſame, 

For I havechanged name and nature now : 

Natures corruption [ doe ſtrive to lcave, 

A new Regeneration to reccive. 


Farewell my friend, even a« my ſonle would fare, 
If wene'r mect on earth, Heaven be the place: 
For idle houres I have no time to fare, 

My haires looke gray. they turne to white apace, 
I have great lofi tn thoretime to redeeme, 

A mwnutes{orrow ts of much eiiceme. | 
$0 
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So he departs towards Jude grougd, 
Samaris,and Gal:le_>, to ſee | 

Thoſe parts by Chriſtian Pilgrims ſo renown'd, 
Becauſe their Saviours choiſe was there to be : 
Where hc did ſuffer to redeeme our lofle : 
Even fromthe Cratch unto the bloody Croſſe, 


Much time he ſpends, and many yeeres beſtowes, 
From place to place, about this Holy-Land:; 
Thar all his friends in Exg/and doe ſuppoſe, 

Now Death of him had got the upper-hand, 

For no report came, that c're an relate 

His life, his being, or his preſent ſtate. 


This putthe world to filence, men were mute, 
Concerning Gay they knew not whac to lay : 
The dreadfull Champion in the armed ſuite 
Was ncither knowne nor fear'd in ſimple Gray, 
Bur did endeavour all that ere he might, 

Never to be reveal'd to any wight. 


For unto none he would his name diſcloſe, 
Nor tell dire& what Country-man he was : 
Nor of his Noble minde make any ſhowes, 
Bur (trive in all things moſt obſcure to paſle, 
Unctill by native love his minde was Iced. 
To come and lay his bones where he ;vas bred, 
O 3 (C:29 
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Guy after many yeeres comes home, 


=; To Ergland for his Grave : _ 
+ Kils Co/brond that great Giant, and 1 
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Dies poorcly in a Cave. ag 
CANTO 12. 

Ko as the brighteſt glorious ſhining Day, 
1 Wl tave a night of darknefle to ſucceed: 
Which takes the pride of Phebus quite away, 
And makes the Earth co mourne 1a ſable weed, 
Preſenting us with drowzy heavie{lcepe, 
Deaths memory in carefull choughts to keepe : 


So Youth, the day of Natures ſtrength and beauty, 
Which hath a ſplendor | ke faire Heavens cye, 
Muſt yeeld ro Age, by a ſubmiſſive duty, 

And grow ſo darke, thar life of force muſt die, 
When length of yeeres brings ancient evening on, 
Irrevocable time is poſting gone. 


This cogitation in Ges breft appeares, 
By his returning from the Holy-Land: 
He findes himſclte co be a man in yecres, 
And thar his Glafſc had but alittle ſand 
To runnc, before his date of life expire, 
Therefore to'Engl/and he doth back retire : 


There 
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Thereto be buried, where he had beene borne, 
Was all thecauſe that did induce him back: 

To end his evening where he had his morne, 

In dolcfull colours ofa Dead-mans black, 

And letthar bodyreſft in Engliſh ground, (found, 
Which through the World no reſting place had 


When hie arrived onhis Native ſhore, 

He found the Country in extreme diſtreſle : 

For through the Kingdowe armed troopes great 
Againſt the Foe were all in readineſſe, (ſtore, 
The King of Dexmark, whoſe deſtroying hand 

A mighty Army did ſecurely land, 


And marched from the Coaſt with devaſtation, 
Deſtroying Townes, Villages ſer on fire : 
Working ſuch terrobr unto all the Natioff, | 
King <Athe//tone was forced to retire 

To w:nchefter : which when the Danes once knew, 
Towards that City all their ſtrength they drew, 


Which was too ſtrong for Speare and ſhield to win, 
(Invincible our walls of Stone werethen) 

They wanted Cannon-keyes to let them in, 

Hells Pick-lock powder was unknowne to men, | 
The Divell had not taughtſuch murthering ſmoke: _ 
A Souldiers honour.was his manly ſtroke, BY 
Bchold. 
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Beholding now how they repulſed were, 

That wis:hefter by no meanes could be wonne : 
They doe conclitde to ſummon parley there, 

And with a challenge have all quarrels done. 

An Engliſhman to combate with a Dane, 

And that King loſe, that had his Champion flaine. 


Wherewirh a huge great Giant doth appeare, 
Demanding where the Foxes all were crept ? 
Saying, It one dare come and meet me here, 
Thar hath true valour for his Country kepr, 
Let him come forth his man-hood ro diſcloſe, 
Or elſe the Engliſh arebur coward Foes, 


Why very Cravens, on their Dunghils dare 

Both crow and ftrike, before they runne and cry, . 
Is Engliſh Courage now become fo rate, 

That none will fight, becauſethey feare to die? 

T hat I pronounce you all faint-hearted fooles, 
Aﬀeraig to Jooke on manly martiall tooles, 


Whar flannders Thave heard in forriigne Lands, 
Of theſe pooremen for deeds which they have done, 
Moſt falſe they are, belyed of theirhands, 
But he ſaies tre, that ſayes their feer can runne, 
They havea Proverb to infiruct them in, 
That tis good ſlerpimy, in 4 ſound whole 5kip. : 
Thus 
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- Thus did he vaunt, in tearmesvfproud diſdzine, 
And threw his Gantlet downe, ſaying, There's my 
Arlengrth great Gxyno longer could refraine,(Glove; 
Sceing all ſtraine courtlie to expreſle their love, 

Burt comes unto the King, and faies, Dread Lord, 
This Combare to thy uninowne Knight afford, 


Although in fimple habir I am hid, 
Ycelding no ſhow of that | underts:... 

I ne'r attempted ought but what I did, 

\ AnendotCc s/brond (on my ſoule) Ile make. 
Palmer (quoth 4 thelftore_)T like thy ſprite : 
God ſent thee hither, and he ayde thee right, 


-\ His powerfull hand lend vigor to thy blowes, 

And grantthy foote upon thy Foe to tread, 
CAmen (quorh Guy) and with great Courage goes, 
Forth #izcheſters Norch-gite, unto Hide-mead, - 
Where that ſame Monſter of a man he found,  -— 
Treading at every ftep wwo yardsof ground, 


Artthou the man (quoth Co{broz4) art thou he, 
"On whom the King will venter Exy/ends Crowne? 
Can he nor finde a fitter match for me, 
Then this poore R aſcall in a thred-barc Gowne > 
Where's all his Knight-,& worthy Champions now? 
I doediſdaine fo baſe a flave asthou, | 
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Giant (ſaid,6»y) Min-hood ſhould gever't. ifs. 
To breathe the aire with blaſts of idle wirt - 

A Souldiers weapon beſt cantell higrale, . 

Thy deftinyupen my Sword I finde: 

"Twill letthee'blood while thou haſt drops to bleed, 
And ſpelhy death for allcthe Danes torcad, | 


Thus I begin, andon his Armour laide, 

That Colbronds cofte was tizver cudgel'd fo: 

Who with his Club did watch to mer his blade, - 
Intending to have broken it With a l;Jow, 

Bur Guy was lure his $Sw6rd would holt out play, 
It had becnetruſtymanya cruellfrah, | 


And therefore boſUly h#prefurges thereon, 

Laying abouy, as faft as he could drfve, 

Lntillche Lubbers breath wasalmdſt gone, 

(For with a waighty Clyb djd Colb;pnd [trive) 
Wh: ch lighting on the ground, madecarth give 

As it ſome Divell dill about ham lay, - (way 


So long they heldrthis ſterneand irefull fight, 

That the Beholders knew not what to deeme : | 
Yeeſtill ſome wounds to Colbronds hare did lighr, 
Which to the Engliſh did great comfort ſeeme, - 
Beſides, their Champion gave encouragement, 

By active carriage, danger tO prevent, 
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Quoth Ce/brand, Enzliſhman, wikkthou forbeare, 
And ſue for mercy, let the Fight alone? 

Villaine (quoth Gy) Iſcornethy Coward feare, 
Ile hae thy litc, or it ſhall coſt mine owae, 
We'il never parc, till one be ſoundly ſped : 

The King hach veatur'd Ezy/avd 0n my Head. 


Th N. fe. 


For twenty Denmarks (ifthey might be found) 
Andallthe wealth thaton the Ocean {wimmes, 
I will not yeeld an inch of Englith ground, 
Thou ſhalc finde ntetcle in thele aged limmes, 
Although thy bodie, height be m-"re than miae, 
I havea hearr bizger by odsthan chine, 


Thin' e on thy ancient Grand-lire Gogjn (Log, 
Whom Cor:zes dealt withall at Doves, 
How that ſame Lubber, like a Timber-log, 
Was by the worthy Brittaine tumbled over, 
For his bold Cha:lenge he had fuch a check, 
There was no Surgion could amend his neck, 


Thou art deceiv'd in me, poore ſilly Sor, 

I am untauz ht ro bend lubmiſhons knees, 
Hold meno Chriſtian it I faile a jor, 

(Ar:d for the world thattitle Ile not leeſe) 
Betake chee ro thy cooles, honour thy King, 
Upon thy Man-hood lies a mighty thing, 


And 
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And thi; I doe incounter thee afreſh. 

With that he lent him luch a powerfull ſtroke, 
Ir made wide rupture in tl.e Gtanrs fleſh, 

And did his furious choller much provoke, 
Laying abonr him in moſt crue!! rage, 

"Till the next wound did all his heate aſſwage, 


It was ſo mortall, that it brought him downe, 

To lie and grone upon the bluudy ground, | 
Forthwith a ſhowte was heard from out the 1 owne, 
That all the Skie did Eccho to the ſound, 

_ Great joy was made by every Englith heart, 

And all the Dancs with extreme griefe depart, 


King Athe///5ne_s ſent for his Champion then, 

To doe lim honvur for his famons deed, 

VW ho « as received by the Clergie-men, 

With all { lemnitie,for ſuch high meed, . 

Embraced by the Nobles, and renown'd | 
With Martiall Mafick, Dcum and Trumpets ſound, 


Bur little pleaſure Gyz conceivey herein, 
Refuſi1g Jewels, coſtly Orhaments, 

Saying, With thele he our of loye hath beene 
For many yeeres, by true experunents : 
Onely,thank God char bleſt him with an houre, 


To trce his Country irom invading power. 
And 
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And ſo intreats that he may paſſe unnowne, 
Tolive where poverty r-zards not wealth: 
Ani be behollen rothe helpe of none, 
Secing the world but now and then by ftealth : 
For true Corters auth ſw'h a Treaſure bring, 

It makes the B coger richer than the King, 


With true Content (ſaith he) I will abide, 
In homely Cottage, frec from all reſort, 
But I have found, Content cannot be ſpide, 
To make abode within a Monarchs Court , 
' No, there's ambition, pride, andenvie ſeene, 
And fawning flactery ſtepping ſtill betweene, - 


Yet gentle Palmer (ſaid che King) agree, 
Where-evcr thou refolveſt to remaine x 
Acquaint thy namein private unto me, 

And this is all thy Soveraigne will obraine, 
Tell me but who chou art, I will conceale it : 
AsI am Emg/azas K.ng, le not reveale it, 


Why then (quoth he) your Grace ſhall underſtand, 

I am your Subject, Guyof warmick named, 

That have theſe many yeeres not ſeene your Land, 

Bur beene where Youth by ancient Age is tamed. 

Yea, where experience taught me wit (dread Prince) 

The Worldof many follies ro conviace : _ 
| : 
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And now am come to bring my bones to Grave, 
Within the Kingdome waere I firſt tooke life: 
Yet ſhall no Creature elſe the notice have 

Ot my arrivall, not my dearcſt Wite, 

Till ficiinefſe come, and doth my death foretell, 
Then lle acquaint her with my laſt farewell. 


The King with joy embrac'd him in his armes 
And with greatadmiration anſwers thus : 

| Moſt worthy Earle, freer of Exglayds harmes, 
It grieves my ſoule thou wilt not live with us, 
Oh were thy reſolutions, thoughts but now, 
That myperſwafions might prevent thy vow. 


But is too late, they are growne ripe, I ſee, 

Thou art roo ſecrtled in determination : 

Well, Honourable man, yet this joyes me, | 

| Thou bring'tt thy bones unto thy deareſt Nation, 

| Wherc Monument: ofthy great deeds ſhall laſt, 
'Tillatter-Agesot cheworldbe paſt. | 


In w:arwick Caſtle ſhall thy Sword be kept, 

| To witneſſe tothe world whatthou haſt beene ; 
| And leſt torgerfull time ſhould intercepr, 

| A Prefident [ preſentwill begin, 

The Caſtle-keeper ſhall receive a Fee, 

To keepe thy Sword in memory. of theo. 
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Thy Armour likewiſe, and che martial! Speate, 
Thatdid thee fervice in thy high deftgnes, 
Shall be preſerved very caretull there, 

Thar all ſuch men as have diftruſttull mindes, 
May think {iffrom a truth this did not grow) 

A King would fcorne to coozen people ſo, 


And in thy Chappell (diſtant thence a mile) 

_- A Boneſhall hang of that ſame cruell Beaſt, 
 Which'neere to Covextry remain'd long wh le, 
Whoſe Rib by meaſure is fixe toor ar leaſt, 
Deſtroying many that did paſſe that way, 
Unrillchy Man-hood did che Salvage flay : 


That by tradition men may ſpeakand tell, as 
This was Guyes Armorr,rhis his maſſte blade, (quell, 
Theſc bones of murthering Beaſts which men did 
Andthisthe Tombe wherein his corps was laide, 
This the rrue Picture of his ſhapear length, 

And this the Speare didoft expreſſthis trengrh, 


For ſure lholdirt an ungrateful!rhing, 
(Whenchon by Natures courſe in duft ſhalr lie) 
No Memoryſhall canfe ſome Mufe to fing 

The worthineſſc of matchlefle Engliſh Guy.; 

Thy Country-men would prove too farte unkinde, 
When out of fighr,they leave rhee out of minde." 
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This faid, in humble duty (wondrous meeke) 
Guy reverenceth the King, and ſo departs, 

Some ſolitary Den or Cave to ſee'ce, | 
Which he unto his manſion houſe converts ; 
And fo lives poorely in the hollow ground, 
Making his meate of reotes and hearbs he found. 


Sometimes he would to rwrwick Caſtle goe, 
Andcravean Almes at his deare Ladies haad: 
Who unto Pilgrims did more bounty ſhow, 
Than any Noble Woman in the Land : 

And ſhe would aske all Palmers that came there, 
If at the Holy-Land they never were > 


Or in their travels if they had nor ſeene 

An Engliſh-man, was Lord of that ſame Tower > 
Who many yeeres away from thence had beene, 
A Knight ner conquer'd yet by humane power, 
But there's a Tyrant whom I onely teare, 

They call him Death, that murthers every were. 


If he have met him, (O my deareſt Lord) 

I never ſhall behold thy faceagaine, 

"Till chat ſame Monſter doe as muchafftord 
Unto my heart, and fo releaſcall paine, TETSY 
Which gracious Heavens grant, if Guy be dead; 521. 
Upon this carth [ct me no longer tread, 
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T he Famous Fiytory 


Thus did he often heare his wifeenquire, (flowing, 
With deepe complaints from extreme paſlioas 
Yerby no meanes would grant her kinde deſire, 

The comtort ofa hopefull word beſtowing, 

Bur looke upon her as his heart would breake, 

Then turne away for feare his tongue would ſpeake : 


' And {odepart with weeping to his Cell, 
Serting aDcad-inans Head before his eyes : 
Saying, Vith thee, I ſhortly comerto dwell, 
This finfull fleſh I conſtantly deſpile, 
My ſoule is weary of ſo bad a Guelt: 


And doth defire tobeat home in reſt. 


My fccble limbes, weakeneſſe doth ſore poſleſle, 
And {tckneſke gripes doe rouch about my heast, 

L feele I am nottarrc from happineſle, 

Butam in hope my Foc and I ſhall part, 

This adverſary which I long have fed, 

By whom my ſoulc hath beene ſo much mife-led., 


To my deare Phe/ice I will fend my Ring, 
Which1 did promide for her ſake to keepe : 

I may no longer tine deferre the thing, 

For teare that Death prevent me with is licepe, 
I feels Meſſenger approach apace, 

And poore weake Nature muſt of torce give place. 
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of Guy Earle of VVarwick, 


So call'd a Heardſ-man as he paſſed by, 
And (aid, Good friend, doe me afſpeciall favour : 
Even ina matter thar concernes me nye, 

(My hope relyes upon thy kinde behaviour,) 

To w:rwick Caſtle ſpeedily repaire, 

And for the Counteſle aske with truſty care, 


Deliver thou this Ring to her owne hand, 
And ſay, The ancient Pilgrim ſent the ſame, 
Thar lately at her Gate with Scrip did ſtand, 
To began Almes in blefſed Jeſus Name, 
Anditſhe aske thee where I doe remaine ? 
Direc her hither, ſhe'll requite thy paine. 


Sir (quoth the Heardſ-man) I ſhall be aſham'd, 
That ne'rdurſt ſpeak to Lady in my life : 


Nay more and'tpleaſe you, I may much be blam'd, 


To carry Rings to ſucha great mans Vi 
Beſides, it I ſhould lofeit by the way,” 
Why what would you, and Madam Phzle ſay ? 


Pre-thce (ſaid Gay) frame not ſuch idle doubt, 
No prejudice can light on thee at all : 

The act is honeſt which thou go'ſt about, 
And for it none can thee in queſtion call, 

A courteous care the Lady will thee lend, 
Upon my warrant feare you nothing, friend. 


Q 2 With 


Se Pe Pe Pre Pe Pers 


* —_ WH L * >. bs Al 4 6. 
gh . Lg LE ee EE ER eh oath 0 abs ELLE, ar ron wer n ng. 6 "= OS s 
< 4 . ip - ME] At * OR; TOY, + "202 TIA oy <P > AN "Re ens. "56 AE "6 Ie ” ET "gt 5 $23 "MWpreF = 3 -% « . i. wy 
"I _ o _ cy Y a A <5 $ -"o HTC Es 7.4 > i os EY 4. 
o# & b. . - IF Lo £ > I 
s 40 » bh ia; * C mY | wy £ Þ = x... of 
" | 8 4 : s 


d) 
; 


The Famous Hiſtory 


VViththathe goes, and mannerly bcrakes 
Therokento the Counteſle, which ſhe ſecing, 

Moſt admirable wonder ar it mak:s ! 

Ah triead (quorh (he) wheie is my Eusbands being? 
Husband (taith he)thatnewes I doenoc bring, 
From an old Beg;;er | recciv'd the Ring, 


His Houſe was made of neither VVood nor Stone, 
Burt under ground .nto a hole hewent : 

And in my.confcicnce there lic dwel; alone, 

And never payes hi Land-lord quarters Rent, 

Ah 'tis my Gy (the ſaid) (hew me his Cell, 

And for thy paines I will reward thce well 


So he diredts warwzcks faire Countelle thither, 
Who entring in that melancholy place, 

Her Lord and ſhe imbracing, weepe together, 
Unable tagggonounce a word long ſpace: | 
Long timewly.cwo had nota tongue ro ſpeal., 
Till Gazes diferetion ſorrowes doore did b.cak, 


Phelice (quoth he) now take thy leave of Guy. 
That ſenr to ſee thee e're his fignt decays | 
Within thy armes | doc intreat to die, 

And breathe my ſprite from thy ſweet ſoule away. 
Thon gav'ſtme Almesat #armick Caſtle late ; 

"Tus ble(ſedneſſe to pitty poore mens ſtate. 
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of Guy Earle of VVarwick. 
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Guy #» repentance poerely lots, 
Ob curely imaCave.s: 

Reveal'd to Phelice by 4 Ring,) 
when Death had aig y d bis Grave_z, 
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The Famous Hiſtory 


Looke not fo ſtrange, bewaile not ſo, my Deare, 
Ah weepe nor, Love, | doe not want thy tcares:: 
I have ſhed plenty fince my comming here, 

he Ofrrue remorſe, my conſcience witneſſe beares, 
6 Thou weep'ſt not now, becauſe I wept no more, 


Bur to behold me friendlefle, helplefle, poore. 


Wite, I have ſought the place that all defire, 
Thoughfew endeavour for eternall Reſt : 

The ſoule which to that Haven doth aſpire, 
Muſt leave the world, and world!y chings deteſt, 
"Tis full of Divels that on ſoules x & waite, 

And full of ſnares: ia every place ſome baite, 


Ah Phelice, I have ſpent (and then he wept) 
Youth, (Natures Day) upon the love of thee : 
And for my God, old rotten Age have kept, 
The Night of Nature, Chriſt forgrve it me : 
Sorrow lyes heavie on my ſoulefor this: 
Sweets Saviour Chriſt, pardon my amiſſe, 


In that T had -deftroy'd ſo many men, 

Even for one Woman, to injoy thy love: 

Therefore in this moſt ſolitary Den, 

I ſought my peace with that great God above, 

*Gainſt whom by finne I have beene more mille-led, 

Than there be haires upon my hoary head, _ 
e 
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Hs Will. 

The other day. feeling my body il1, 

Andall the parts thereof oppreſt with paine, 

T didcompole a Teſtament and Will, 

To be the laſt that ever I ordaine. 


Loe here it is, lle read it if I can, 


Before Iceaſe to bee a living may. 
"PWT  WILEE-:? 
Ven in the Name of him whoſe mighty power 
Created all, in Heaven and Earth contatred, 
As one todyez this very inſtant hower, 
L leave the world and all therein unfained, 
My ſonle I erve to him that gave ic me . 
Receive it Teſus,as I truſt ia thee, 
I owe a debt of life, is due to Death, 
And when 'tis paide him, he can aske no more : 
A very vapour of a little breath, | 
World he had had it many yeeres before : 
But here's my comfort, if he come or ſtay, 
'T'is ready for him of he will) to day. 
I owe the World the ſtock of wealth it lent, 
When I did enter trafficque with the fame ; 
Lefle would have giyen Nature more content, 
cTis hppinefle ro want a rich mans name, 
World, leave me naked as I did begin, 
I aske tur one poore Sheete to vyrap me in, 
I doe b-queath more finnes than TI can number, 
M\ daily evils ina countlefſe ſamme : ih 
Even from my Cradle, unta Deaths dead ſlumber, +. 
Thoſe paſt, theſe preſent, all thar axe ro come,” 
To him that made themy?oads to burthen me, 
Satan, recerv2 ther, for they came from thee. 
I give good thoughts and ey'xy vertuons deed, 
T hat eyer Grace hath guided me unto, 
| To tim fromwhom all goodneffe dorh proceeds ' 
For enely, evill Natnre raught me doe, 
I was cenceived, bred and borge m7 finne; : 
And all my life moſt vile and vaine hath _ : 
give 
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I give to ſorrow all my fighes and cryes, 
Fetcht fromthe bortome ot a bleeding heart : 
I give repentance reares and w2tery eyes, 

he fiznes unfained of a-true Convert, 

E :rt++ yecld a Grave, or Sea become a Tombe, 
Icſus unto my [oule grant He iven-roome, 

Phelice, 1 faint, fareyycll rrue loyall Wife, 
Afſſilt me with thy prayers, thy Husband dies : 
Irruſt to meere thee in a berter life, 
Where teazes ſhall all be wip'd from weeping eyes. 
Come blefled Spirits, come un Icefas name, 
Recerve my (oule, to him. convey the ſame. 

And with theſe words his quiet ſpirit departs, 
While mowntull Phelicewell nye dead with woeg 
Her ſences all to ſorrowes ule converts, 

And too abundant doth her tcarcs beſtow, 
Bearing her bref, till breſt and heat be ſore : 
Wrinzing hcr handsgrll the conld ſt; ive no more, 

Then fighing ſ2id, Ah Deathymy ſorrowes cauſe, 
T hat haftdepriv'd me of my. dearcft Lord : 

Since loathſome ayre my vitali-ſpirus draves, 
This favour for thy tyranny afford, - | 
Doe-me.a good to recompence thy i{l, 

And {trike the ſtroke, thavall mz cares can kill, 

Let me.not lixeto fce romorrowes light, . 

But mike me thus, cold;bloodleffe, pale, and-wany 
As this dead Carkafle doth appeare 1n Gghr, 
This true deſcription.ef a mortall man, 
Whoſe deeds of mallder, paſt and gone before, 
Have )eft him now. ar Deaths darke priſon dore, 
King bis face, with. a farcyvell 2f $4445: » 
She leavcs the, body for the Grave to claime, 
And from thar place as fad a ſoule ſhe bearcs, 
As ever Woman thart the world can name, 
Living bat fifreene dayes after hns death: | 
And then throughextreme ſorrow yeelded breath; 
\_-; BINS 
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